o 


AND 


Y 


ACROSTICS 


\RL   OF 
LEIGH 


|L^ 


presented)  to 

Zbc  Xtbran? 

of  tbe 

Tflntverelts  of  Toronto 


J).0uU^^,^9- 


COMEDY 
AND  ACROSTICS 


THE    RIGHT    HONOURABLE 

THE    EARL    OF    IDDESLEIGH 

Author  of   "  Charms,"    "  lone  Chaloner,"  etc.,  etc. 


ELAND     BROTHERS 

EXETER   AND   EXMOUTH 


Comedy  &  Acrostics 


i. 

"  T7HAIRSHON   had   a  son 

Who  married   Noah's  daughter, 
"  And   nearly  spoiled  ta  Flood 
"  By  trinking  up  ta  water. 

"  Which  he  would  have  done, 

"I  at  least  believe  it, 

"  Had   ta  mixture   peen 

"  Only  half  Glenlivet."  —Bon  Gaultier. 


1. 


There  first  for   thee   my  passion  grew 
Sweet,    sweet   Matilda   Pottingen, 
Thou  wast  the  daughter  of  my  tu — 
— tor,   Law   Professor  at   the   U — 
— niversity  of   Gottingen, 
— niversity  of   Gottingen." 

— Anti-Jacobin . 


"  Pretty   Coquette,    the  ceaseless   play 

"  Of  thine   unstudied   wit, 

"  And  thy   dark   eye's   remembered   ray 

"  By   buoyant   fancy  lit, 

"  And   thy  young   forehead's  clear  expanse, 

"  Where   the   locks  slept,   as   through   the  dance 

"  Dreamlike   I   saw   thee   flit, 

"  Are   far   too   warm,    are  far   too  fair, 

"  To   mix  with   aught  of  earthly  care. 

— Praed, 


3.  "  He  said  that  I   was  proud,    mother,    that  I   looked 

for  rank  and  gold, 

"  He  said   I   did  not  love    him — he    said  my    words 
were  cold  ; 

"  He  said  I  kept  him  off  and  on — in  hopes  of  higher 
game  ; 

"  And    it    may    be    that    I    did,    mother  ;    but    who 
has'nt  done  the  same  ?" 

— Bon  Gaultier. 

This  light  is  reversed. 

4.  "  But    Mrs.    Jones    was    rather    cross,    she    made  a 

little   noise, 

"  And   said   she   did   not  like   to   wait  on  little  vulgar 
boys, 

11  She  with   her  apron   wiped   the  plates,    and    as  she 
rubbed   the  delf, 

"  Said   I   might    '  go   to   Jericho,'    and   fetch  the  beer 
myself. ' ' 

— Ingoldsby   Legends. 

5.  "  Cursed    be    the    Bank    of     England's    notes,     that 

tempt   the   soul   to   sin, 

"  Cursed   be  the  want   of     acres — doubly    cursed   the 
want   of   tin." 

— Bon   Gaultier. 

6.  "  And   here   observe   how   dog   and  man 
"  A   different  temper  shows, 
"  What  hound   resents  that  he   is  sent 
"  To   follow   his   own   nose  ?" 

"  Towler   and   Jowler,    howlers  all, 
"  No   single   tongue   was  mute, 
"  The  stag  had   led  a  hart,   and  lo  ! 
"  The   whole   pack   followed   suit." 

"  No   spur   he  lacked,    fear   stuck  a   knife 
"  And   fork   in   either  haunch, 


"  And  every  dog,    he   knew,    had   got 
"  An  eye-tooth   to  his  paunch." 

"  Away,   away,    he  scudded  like 

"  A  ship   before   the  gale, 

' '  Now   flew   to    '  hills  we   know   not  of, ' 

"  Now   nun-like  took   the  vale." 

— Hood. 


:o: 

II. 

'  HTHE   Devil  grew  hot, 

If  I   do   I'll   be  shot, 

'  An  you  come    to   that    Cuthbert,    I'll  tell    you    what's 
what, 

'  He   has  asked   us   to   dine   here   and   go  we   will  not  — 

'  Why   you   skin-flint   at    least 

'  You   may  leave   us   the  feast  ! 

'  Here  we've  come  all  that  way  from  our  brimstone  abode 

'  Ten   million   good  leagues,  Sir,   as  ever  you   trode, 

'  And   the  deuce  of  a  luncheon  we've  had   on  the  road — 

'  Go  !  mizzle  !  indeed  !  Mr.    Saint  who   are  you, 

'  I   shomld   like  to  know  ?     Go  !     I'll  be  hanged  if  I  do  ! 

'  He's  invited  us  all — we've  a  right   here — it's   known, 

'That   a   Baron   may   do   as   he   likes  with   his  own." 

— Ingoldsby  Legends. 

1.      "  Obconic  !  Obconic  !  thy   magical   name, 

"  Electrified   London  in   letters  of  flame, 

"For   'sandwich'    battalions  swept  slow  through  the 
streets, 

"  With   the   awful   aplomb    of  police   on   their  beats, 

"  Displaying   on   boards,    borne   like  banners  in  line, 


The    Legend    '  Obconic  !    by     Blogg  * — Three 
nine.' 

Curveting   lightly  he  passed   up  the  ride, 

And   '  Fashion  '    at  first,   stood  agape  on   each  side, 

But   soon   rose  a  shout   'mid  the  champing  of  bits, 

This  must  be    '  Obconic — just   see  how  it  fits — 

'You  are    right,'    cried    the    youth,    as  he   bowed 
down  the  line, 

You    behold    the    Obconic    by    Blogg — Three    and 
nine." 

— Laurence  W.  M.  Lockhart. 

This  light  is  reversed." 

My  first  displays  the  wealth  and   pomp  of  kings, 
Lords  of   the  earth  ?     Their  luxury  and  ease, 
Another  view  of  man   my  second  brings 
Behold   him   there,    the  monarch  of  the  seas  ! 


But  Ah  !    united   what  reverse  we  have  ! 
Man's  boasted  power  and   freedom  all  are    flown ; 
Lord  of  the  earth   and   sea,    he  bends  a  slave, 
And   woman,  lovely  woman,   reigns  alone." 


Thy  ready  wit   the  word   will  soon  supply, 
May  its  approval   beam   in   that  soft  eye." 

— Miss  Austen. 


3.      "  Here  lies  David   Garrick,    describe  him  who  can, 
"  An   abridgment   of  all   that  was  pleasant  in   man, 
"As  an  actor  confessed   without  rival  to  shine, 
"  As  a  wit,   if  not  first,   in   the  very  first  line, 
"  Yet  with  talents  like  these,  and  an  excellent   heart, 
"  The  man  had  his  failings,   a  dupe  to   his  art, 
"  Like  an  ill-judging  beauty  his  colours  he  spread, 


'  And  beplastered  with   rouge  his  own  natural  red  ; 
1  On  the  stage  he   was  natural,   simple,   affecting, 
'  T'was  only  that  when   he  was  off  he  was  acting." 

— Goldsmith." 

'  And  didna  ye  get  the  letter,   Ladye, 

'  Tied  wi'   a  silken   string, 

'  Whilk  I   sent  to  thee  frae  the  far  countrie, 

'  A  message  of  love  to  bring  ? ' ' 

'  It  came  to   me  frae  the  far  countrie 

1  Wi'   its  silken  string  and  a'  ; 

'  But  it  was  na  prepaid,   said  that  high-born  maid, 

*  Sae  I   gared   them   tak'   it  awa!" 

— Lewis  Carroll. 

'  You  are  old   Father  William,  the  young  man  said, 
1  And  your  hair  has  become  very  white, 
'  And  yet  you  incessantly  stand  on   your  head, 
'  Do  you  think  at  your  age  it  is  right  ?" 

1  In   my  youth,"   Father  William  replied  to  his  son, 

'  I   feared  it  might  injure  the  brain, 

1  But  now   I   am  perfectly  sure  I   have  none, 

'  Why  I   do   it  again  and  again." 

— Lewis  Carroll. 


■:o: 


III. 

"  HTHERE   was  an   ape  in   the  days  that   were  earlier, 

Centuries  passed  and  his  hair  became  curlier, 
"  Centuries  more  gave  a  thumb  to  his  wrist, 
"  Then  he  was  man,   and  a  Positivist. 

— Mortimer  Collins. 


'  Sore  astonished  was  the  monarch,  and  the  Moorish 
warriors  all, 

'  Save   the   third   bold   chief   who  tarried,    and  beheld 
his  brethren  fall, 

'  And   the   Clown   in  haste  arising  from  the  footstool 
where  he   sat, 

'  Notified     the      first     appearance     of     the    famous 
Acrobat." 


1  Never    on  a  single  charger    rides    that    stout    and 
stalwart   Moor, 

'  Five  beneath   his  stride   so    stately    bear    him   o'er 
the   trembling  floor, 

'  Five   Arabians   black   as    midnight — on    their    necks 
the  rein   he   throws, 

'  And   the   outer,    and    the   inner,    feel    the  pressure 
of   his   toes." 


'  Never    wore    that    chieftain    armour,     in 
himself  he   ties, 

1  With   his  grizzly  head   appearing   in    the  centre   of 
his   thighs, 

'  Till   the  petrified  spectator  asks  in  paralysed  alarm, 

'  Where   may   be   the    warrior's    body,    which   is    leg 
and   which   is   arm  ?" 

— Bon   Gaultier. 
This   light   is  reversed. 


2.      "  Again   would   your  Lordship  a  moment  suppose, 

"  (T'is    a    case    that     has    happened,     and    may    be 
again), 

"  That  the  visage  or  countenance  had  not  a  nose, 

"  Pray  who   would,    or  who    could,    wear   spectacles 
then  ?" 


-Cowper. 


"  I   gaze  round   the   world   in   its   utmost  diminsion, 
"  Lard  Jahn   and   his  minions   in   Council   I   ask, 

"  Was    there    ever    a    Government     pleece,    with     a 

pinsion, 
"  But  children   of   Erin,   were  fit  for   that   task  ?" 

—  Thackeray. 
This  light  is  reversed. 


-:o:- 


IV. 


"  "TIGER  Tim, 

Was  clean  of  limb, 
"  His  boots  were  polished,   his  jacket  was   trim  ; 
"  With  a  very  smart  tie  in   his  smart  cravat, 
"  And  a  smart  cockade  on  the  top   of  his  hat  ; 
"  Tallest  of  boys  or  shortest  of  men, 
"  He   stood   in   his  stockings  just   four  foot   ten." 

— Ingoldsby  Legends. 

1.      "So  fire  a  few  shots  through   my  clothes,  here  and 
there, 

"  To  make  it  appear  t'was  a  desperate  affair — 

1 '  So  Jim  he  popped  first  through  the  skirt  of  his  coat, 

"  And    then    through    his    collar    quite    close    to    his 
throat, 

"  '  Now  once  through  my  broad-brim,'  quoth  Ephraim, 
'  I  vote, 

"  Heigho  yea  thee  and   nay   thee." 

"  'I   have  but  a  brace,'  said  bold  Jim,  'and   they're 
spent, 

"  And   I  won't   load  again  for  a  make-believe  rent.'  " 

'Then,'    said   Ephraim,   producing  his  pistols,   'just 
give 

My  five   hundred  pounds  back,   or  as  sure  as  you 
live, 


2. 


"  I'll   make   of  your   body  a  riddle   or  sieve, 
"  Heigho  yea  thee  and  nay  thee." 

"  Jim   Barlow  was  diddled,  and  though  he  was  game, 

"  He   saw   Ephraim's  pistol  so   deadly  in  aim, 

"  That  he  gave    up   the  gold,    and  he    took    to 
scrapers, 

"  And   when   the  whole  story  got  into   the  papers, 

"  They  said   that  the  thieves  were  no  match  for  the 
Quakers, 

"  Heigho  yea   thee  and  nay   thee." 

— Samuel  Lover. 
This  light  is  reversed. 

"  'And  ah!'    said   the  youth,    'since  to-morrow  I  go 
"  To   fight  in   a   far  distant  land, 
"  Your  tears  for   my  absence  soon  ceasing  to  flow, 
"  Some   other   will  court  you,    and  you   will  bestow 
"On   a  wealthier   suitor  your  hand.'" 

— M.  G.  Lewis. 

"I'm   in   love  with   neighbour   Nelly, 
"  Though  I   know  she's  only  ten, 
"  While  alas  !    I'm  five-and-forty, 
"  And  the   marriedest   of   men." 

— Author  forgotten. 


:o:- 


V. 

"  /^VUR   love   was  like   most  other   loves, 

A  little  glow,   a  little   shiver, 
"  A   rose-bud,   and   a   pair   of  gloves, 
"  And   "  Fly  not  yet  "  upon  the  river  ; 
"  Some  jealousy  of  some  one's  heir, 
"  Some  hope  of  dying  broken-hearted, 
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"  A   miniature,   a  lock   of  hair, 
"  The  usual   vows — and   then   we  parted. 
"  We  parted — months  and  years  rolled   by, 
"  We  met  again  four  summers  after  ; 
"  Our  parting   was  all  sob   and  sigh, 
1 '  Our  meeting  was  all  mirth  and  laughter 
"  For  in   my  heart's  most  secret  cell 
"  There  had  been  many  other  lodgers  ; 
"  And   she  was  not  the  ball-room's  Belle, 
"  But  only — Mrs.    Something  Rogers." 


— Praed. 


'  The  music  of  midsummer  madness 
'  Shall   sting   him   with   many  a   bite, 
'  Till  in  rapture  of  rollicking  sadness 
1  He  shall  groan   with  a  gloomy  delight  ; 
'  He  shall   wreathe  him,   like  mists  of  the  morning, 
'  In  platitudes  luscious  and  limp, 
'  Such  as  deck,    with  a  deathless  adorning, 
•'The   Song  of  the  Shrimp." 

'  When   the   Ducklet's  dark   doom   is  decided 
'  We   will   trundle   him   home  in   a   trice  ; 
'  And   the  banquet,   so  plainly  provided, 
'  Shall  round   into  rose-buds  and  rice  ; 
'  In  a  blaze  of  pragmatic  invention 
'  He  shall   wrestle  with  Fate,   and   shall  reign, 
'  But  he  has  not  a  friend  fit  to   mention, 
'  So  hit  him  again." 

— Lewis  Carroll. 

'  Straight  the  three  bands  prepare  in  arms  to  join, 
'  Each   band   the  number  of  the  sacred   nine." 

—Pope. 
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"  As    females  vanish   at  the  sight 
"  Of   short-horns   and   of   wopses." 

— C 
This   light   is  reversed. 

Ah   Sin   was   his   name, 

And   I   shall   not   deny, 

In   regard   to   the  same 

What  that   name   might   imply, 

But  his  smile  it   was  pensive  and   child-like, 

As   I   frequent  remarked   to   Bill   Nye." 

It  was  August   the   third, 

And   quite   soft   was  the  skies, 

Which   it   might   be   inferred 

That    Ah   Sin   was   likewise, 

Yet  he   played  it   that  day  upon   William, 

And   me,    in  a  way   I   despise." 

— Bret   Harte. 

His  garment   was  a   top-coat,   and  an   old  one, 
His   meal   was  a   potato,    and  a  cold   one, 
But  still   for   fun    or  frolic,   and   all  that, 
In   the  round   world   was  not  the   match   of  Pat." 

—Scott. 
This  light   is  reversed. 

"  They  tell   me  I  am  beautiful,  they  praise  my  silken 
hair, 

"  My  little   feet   that    silently    slip    on   from   stair    to 
stair, 

M  They  praise   my  pretty  trustful   face,   and   innocent 
grey  eye, 

"  Fond  hands    caress   me  oftentimes,   yet  would  that 
I   might   die." 

— Calverley 
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7.      "  When  for  that  early  train   they're  late, 
"  They  do   not   make   their  woes  a   text, 
"  Of  sermons  in   the   Times,    but  .wait 
"  On   for  the  next." 


-Calve rley, 


VI. 

"  '"PHIS  Bouillabaisse  a  noble  dish   is, 

A  sore   of  soup   or   broth   or  brew, 
"  A   hotch  potch   of  all  sorts   of   fishes, 
"  That  Greenwich  never  could   outdo  ; 
"  Green  herbs,   red   peppers,    mussels,    saffron, 
"  Soles,   onions,   garlic,   roach,   and  dace  ; 
"  All    these  you  eat  at   Terre's  tavern 
"  In   that   one  dish  of   Bouillabaisse." 

— Thackeray. 

1.  "A   haughty  courtier'    meeting  in   the   streets 
"  A  scholar,    him   thus   insolently   greets, 

"  'Base  men   to   take  the   wall   I  ne'er  permit.' 
' '  The  scholar  said    'I   do  ; '    and   gave  him   it. ' ' 

— Author  unknown   to   me. 

2.  "  She  murmured,    '  O  dear,' 
"  My  papa  has  got   queer, 

"  I   am  sadly  afraid   with   that   nasty  strong   beer, 
"  He's  so  very  austere,   and   severe,   that  it's  clear, 
"If  he  gets  in   his  tantrums   I   ca'nt  remain   here, 
"  But   St.    Ermengarde's   Convent   is  luckily  near, 
"  It  were  folly   to   stay 
"  Pour  prendre   conge, 

"  I   shall  put  on   my  bonnet,    and   e'en  run  away." 

— Ingoldsby  Legends. 


U 


His  form   is  ungainly,   his  intellect  small, 
(So   the   Bellman   would  often  remark) 
But  his  courage  is  perfect,   and  that  after  all 
Is  the  thing  that   one  needs  with   a  snark." 

--Lewis  Carrol 

I   mark   thee  in   the  Marble  All 

Where   England's  loveliest  shine, 

I  say  the  fairest  of  them  all 

Is  Lady   Hangeline. 

My  soul  in   desolate  eclipse 

With  recollection   teems, 

And   then   I   hask   with  weeping  lips, 

Dost  thou   remember  Jeames  ?" 

— Thackeray 

No  !  mine  was  a  joke   for  the  ages, 
Full   of  intricate   meaning   and   pith, 
A  feast  for  your  scholars  and  sages, 
How  it  would  have  rejoiced  Sidney  Smith  ! 
T'is  such  thoughts  that  ennoble  a  mortal, 
And,   singling  him   out  from  the  herd, 
Fling  wide  immortality's  portal — 
But  !     What   was  the  word  ? 

Ah  me  !    t'is  a  bootless  endeavour — 

As  the  flight  of   a   bird   of   the  air 

Is  the   flight   of  a  joke— you   will   never 

See  the  same   one  again  you   may  swear — 

T'was  my  first   born,   and   O  !   how   I   prized  it' 

My  darling  !    my  treasure  !  my  own  ! 

This  brain,   and   none  other  devised  it, 

And  now  it  has  flown." 

— Calverley. 
This  light  is  reversed. 


verley. 
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VII. 

"  T^ROUDE   informs  the   Scottish   youth 

Parsons  have  small  regard   for  truth  ; 
"  The  Reverend   Canon  Kingsley  cries, 
"  'History's  a  pack   of   lies' — 
"  What  cause  for  judgments  so   malign  ? 
"  A   brief  reflection  solves  the  mystery, 
"  Froude   thinks   Kingsley  a   divine, 
"  And  Kingsley  goes  to   Froude  for   history." 

— Bishop    William  Stubbs. 

1.  "  Why   art   thou   weeping,    sister  ? 
"  Why  is  thy  cheek   so   pale  ? 

"  Look   up,   dear  Jane,   and  tell   me 
"  What  is  it  thou   dost  ail." 

"  I   know   thy   will   is   froward, 
"  Thy  feelings  warm  and  keen, 
"  And   that   that   Augustus   Howard 
"  For  weeks  has  not   been   seen." 

"  I   know  how  much  you   loved   him  ; 
"  But   I   know   thou   dost   not  weep 
"  For  him — for   though  his  passion   be, 
"  His  purse  is  noways  deep." 

— Bon   Gaultier 
This  light  is  reversed. 

2.  "Good  night  to  the  season!  the  dances, 
"  The  fillings  of  hot   little  rooms, 

"  The  glancings  of  rapturous  glances, 

"  The  fancyings  of  fancy  costumes  ; 

"  The  pleasures  which   Fashion   makes  duties, 

"  The  praisings  of  fiddles  and  flutes, 
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"  The  luxury  of   looking   at   Beauties 

"  The  tedium   of  talking   to   Mutes  ; 

"  The   female  diplomatists,    planners 

"  Of  matches  for   Laura  or  Jane, 

"  The  ice   of  her   Ladyship's   manners, 

"  The  ice  of  his  Lordship's  champagne." 

— Proa 

44  I   had   a  vision   of   nursery-maids  ; 

"  Tens  of  thousands  passed   by  me, 

44  All  leading  children   with  wooden   spades  ; 

44  And   this   was  by   the  sea." 

41  Who   invented   those  spades  of  wood  ? 
44  Who   was  it  cut  them  out  of  the  tree  ? 
44  None,    I   think   but  an   idiot  could, 
44  Or  one  that  loved   the   sea." 

— Lewis  Car  foil. 

44  Now   gold  is  oft  for  silver  changed, 
44  And   that  for  copper  red  ; 
44  But  these  two   went  away  to  give 
*'  Each   other  change  for  lead." 

44  But  first   they  sought  a  friend  a-piece, 

44  This  pleasant   thought   to   give — 

44  When   they  were  dead  they  thus  should  have 

44  Two   seconds   still   to  live." 

"  To   measure  out   the  ground   not  long 

44  The  seconds  then   forbore, 

44  And  having   taken   one  rash  step, 

4"  They   took   a   dozen   more." 

— Hood. 
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Is  this  your    faith   then   Fanny  ? 
What   to   chat   with   every   Dun  ? 
I'm   the   One   then,    but    of   many, 
Not  the   many  but   the   One." 

Last  night  you  smiled  on  all,    Ma'am, 

That   appeared   in   scarlet  dress, 

And   your   Regimental   Ball,    Ma'am, 

Looked   a  little   like  a   Mess."  — Hood- 

'This,'    Richard   says,    is  April-day, 
And,    though  so   mighty  wise  you    be, 
A  bet,    whate'er  you  like,    I'll  lay 
Ere   night   I   make  a   fool  of   thee." 

A  fool   I   may  be,    it  is  true, 
'But   Dick,'   cried   Tom,    ne'er  be  afraid, 
No  man,    can   make   a  fool   of  you, 
For  you're  a   fool   already   made." 

— Author  unknown  to  me. 

She  wore  a  wreath   of  roses 
The   night  when   first   we   met, 
Her  lovely  face  was  smiling 
Beneath   her   curls   of  jet  ; 
Her  footstep    had   the   lightness, 
Her  voice   the  joyous   tone, 
The   tokens  of   a  youthful   heart 
Where  sorrow   is   unknown  ; 
I   saw   her   but   a   moment 
Yet,    methinks,    I   see   her   now, 
With   the  wreath   of   summer   flowers 
Upon   her  snowy  brow." 

— T.   Haynes   Bayly. 
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VIII. 


"  "Y^E^E   bide  at  hame  Lord   Wellington 

Ye  daurna  gang   vvi'    me  ; 
"  For  ye  hae  been   ance  in   the   land   of  France, 
"  And   that's  eneuch   for  ye." 

"  Ye'se  bide  at  hame   Sir  Robert  Peel 
"  To  gather  the  red  and   the  white  monie, 
"  And   see  that   my  men   dinna  eat  me   up 
"At  Windsor   wi'    their  gluttonie." 

"  They  hadna  sailed   a  league,  a  league, 

"  A  league,    but   barely   tvva, 

"  When   the  lift  grew   dark,   and   the   waves  grew   wan, 

"  And   the  wind  began   to   blaw." 

"  Oh  !  weel,   weel,    may  the   waters  rise 
"  In   welcome  o'    their  Queen  ; 
"  What  gars  ye  look   sae  white,   Albert, 
"  What   makes  your  ee  sae   green  ?" 

— Bon   Gaultier. 


"  T'were  long   to   tell  how   Boxer 
"Was   'countered'  on  the  cheek, 
"  And  knocked  into  the  middle 
"  Of   the  ensuing   week  ; 
"  How  Barnacles  the  Freshman 
"  Was  asked   his  name  and   College, 
"  And  how  he  did   the  fatal  facts 
"  Reluctantly  acknowledge." 


— Calverley. 
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2.  "  Then     the    rat-hunt — Oh  !    mercy — we    hear    poets 

speak 

"  Of    the    tug    of    fierce    battle    when    '  Greek  joins 
with   Greek,' 

"  But  war  held   as  wild,   and  as  deadly,   £  reign, 

"  When  the   terriers  met  the  destroyers  of  grain." 

— Eliza  Cook. 

This  light  is  reversed. 

3.  "  Pitying   his  obvious  distress, 

"  Yet   with  a  tinge  of  bitterness, 

"  She  said,    '  The   more  exceeds  the  less.'  " 

"  A  truth  of  such  undoubted  weight,' 
"  He  urged  '  and  so  extreme  in  date 
"  It   were   superfluous  to  state.'  " 

'•  Roused  into  sudden  passion,   she, 

"  In   tone   of  cold   malignity, 

"  To  others,   yea  ;   but  not   to  thee." 

— Lewis  Carroll. 

4.  "  And  now   the  foot   of   Duncan   Lee 
"  Is  dashing  through   the  heather, 

"  And   now   the  moon  peeps  out,   and   finds 

"  The  beauteous  pair  together. 

"  Oh  !  what  hallowed  bliss  is  there, 

11  What  rapture  in  their    greeting, 

"  His  face  is  flushed   with  doting  joy, 

"  Her  heart   is  wildly  beating." 

— Eliza  Cook. 
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5.      "  My  pipe   is  lit,    my  grog   is   mixed, 
"  My  curtains  drawn,    and   all   is   snug, 
"  Old   Puss  is  in   her  elbow-chair, 
"  And   Tray  is   sitting   on   the   rug — 
"  Last   night   I   had   a   curious   dream, 
11  Miss   Susan   Bates  was   Mrs.    Mogg, 
"  What   d'ye   think   of   that   my   Cat  ? 
"  What   d'ye  think  of   that   my  Dog  ?" 


— Hood. 


:o: 


IX. 


"  HPHEN  Brown  he  read  a  paper,  and  he  re-constructed 
-*-       there, 

"  From   those  same  bones  an  animal   that  was  extremely 
rare, 

"  And   Jones   then   asked   the   Chair    for   a   suspension    of 
the   rules 

"  Till   he   could   prove   that   those    same    bones    was    one 
of  his  lost   mules." 

"  Then    Brown    he    smiled  a    bitter    smile,    and    said    he 
was  at   fault, 

"  It   seemed   he   had  been   trespassing    on   Jones's    family 
vault  ; 

"  He  was  a   most  sarcastic   man,    this  quiet    Mr.  Brown. 

"  And  on  several  occasions  he  had  cleaned  out  the  town." 

"  Now,    I   hold   it   is   not  decent   for  a  scientific  gent 
'  To   say   another   is  an   ass — at   least   to   all   intent  ; 
'*  Nor   should   the  individual   who   happens   to   be   meant, 
"Reply   by  heaving   rocks   at   him   to  any  great   extent." 
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"  Then  Abner   Dean   of   Angel's  raised  a  point  of  order 
— when 

"  A    chunk     of    old    red     sandstone     took     him    in     the 
abdomen  ; 

*'  And   he   smiled   a  kind   of   sickly  smile,    and   curled  up 
on   the   floor, 

"  And     the     subsequent    proceedings    interested     him     no 
more." 

— Bret   Harte. 

1.      "  But  it  knows  any   friend  it   has    met   once   before, 
"  It   never   will   look   at  a   bride  ; 
\  "  And  in   charity-meetings   it   stands  at   the   door 
"  And   collects,    though   it  does   not  subscribe." 


"  It's  flavour   when   cooked  is   more  exquisite   far, 
"  Than   mutton,    or   oysters,    or  eggs, 
"  Some   think   it   keeps   best   in   an   ivory  jar, 
"  And   some   in   mahogany  kegs." 

"  You   boil  it  in   sawdus*,  you   salt   it  in   glue, 
"  You   condense   it   with  locusts  and   tape, 
"  Still  keeping   one   principal   object   in   view, 
"  To   preserve  it's   symmetrical   shape." 

— Lewis  Carroll. 

2.      "  But  when   he   pleased   to   shew't   his   speech 
"  In   loftiness   of  sound   was   rich, 
"  A   Babylonish    dialect 
"  Which   learned   pedants   much   affect  ; 
"'  It   was  a  party-coloured  dress 
"  Of  patch'd   and   py-balled   languages." 

—Butler. 
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At  such  a   moment   ladies  learn   to   give 
To   partners  who  would   urge   them  over-muc 
A   flat   and   yet   decided   negative." 

— Lewis  Carroll. 


Laura,    Laura,    Frederick's  come, 
Now  at  your  best  you'll  appear, 
Do   not   look   obstinate,    sulky,    or   glum, 
Wait   till   you're   married,    my  dear." 

— Author  forgotten. 
This  light   is   reversed. 
Now   Little  John  was  an  outlaw   proud, 
A  prouder   ye   never  saw  ; 
Through   Nottingham  and   Leicester   Shires 
He  thought   his  word   was  law  ; 
And   he   strutted  through   the  greenwood 
Like  a  pestilent  jackdaw." 

— Bon   Gaultier. 


wgotten 

res 
i  wide 


:o: 


X. 

TO"  OW  they're  all  very  well,   titles,  honours,  and  rank, 
Still  we  can't  but  admit,  if  we  choose  to  be  frank, 
There's  no   harm   in   a   snug   little   sum   in   the   bank  ; 
An   old   proverb  says, 
'  Pudding   still   before   praise, ' 

An  adage  well  known   I've   no   doubt  in   those  days, 
And   George  Colman,  the  younger,    in   one  of  his  plays 
Makes   one   of   his   characters  loudly   declare 
That    'a  Lord  without  money  '   I  quote   from  his  Heir- 
at-law—1  's   but   a  poor   wishy-washy  affair.'  " 

— Ingoldsby  Legends. 
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1.  "  Her  mourning   is   all   make-believe, 
"  T'is  plain  there's  nothing   in  it, 

"  With  weepers  she  has  tipped  her  sleeve, 
"  The  while   she's  laughing   in  it." 

— Author  unknown  to  me. 

2.  "  Why  from   a   comfortable  pillow   start 

"  To  see   faint   flashes  in   the   East  awaken  ? 
"A  fig,    say   I,    for  any  streaky  part 
'  Excepting  bacon.' 

"An   early  riser   Mr.    Gray   has   drawn, 

"  Who   used  to  haste  the  dewy  grass  among, 

'"  To  meet   the   sun   upon   the   upland   lawn, 

'  Well— he   died   young.'  — Hood. 

3.  "  Sikes,   house-breaker   of   Houndsditch, 
"  Habitually   swore  ; 

"  But  so   surpassingly  profane 

"  He   never   was  before, 

"As   on   a   night  in   winter 

"  When — softly  as  he   stole 

"  In   the   dim   light   from   stair   to   stair, 

"  Noiseless  as  boys  who   in   her  lair 

"  Seek  to   surprise  a   fat   old   hare, 

"  He   barked   his   shinbone   unaware." 

-  Calverley. 

4.  "I   had   thoughts  in   my  chamber  to  place  it  in  view 
4 '  To   be   shown    to   my  friends  as  a  piece  of  virtu ; 
"As  in   some   Irish  houses  where  things  are  so-so 

"  One   gammon   of   bacon   hangs  up   for  a  show, 
"  But  for  eating  a  rasher  of  what  they  take  pride  in 
"  They'd  as  soon  think  of  eating  the  pan  it  is  fried  in." 

— Goldsmith. 
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'  O   think   of  our  favourite  cottage, 
And   think   of  our   dear  Lalla   Rookh  ! 
How  we   shared   with  the  milkmaids  their  pottage. 
And   drank   of  the  stream   from   the   brook  ; 
How   fondly   our   loving   lips   faltered, 
What   further  can  grandeur   bestow  ? 
My  heart   is   the   same— is  yours  altered  ? 
My  own   Araminta,   say   *  No.'"  — Praed. 


■:o: 


XL 

"  /~*RAY  gnashed    his    teeth    with   envy    as    he  saw    a 

mighty  store 

"  Of  turtle  unmolested   on   his  fellow-creature's  shore, 

"  The   oysters  at   his  feet   aside   impatiently   he  shoved, 

"  For   turtle    and  his    mother    were    the    only   things  he 
loved.' ' 

"  And    Somers    sighed    in    sorrow    as    he    settled  in   the 
south, 

"  For   the  thought  of   Peter's  oysters    brought   the  water 
to   his   mouth, 

"  He   longed   to   lay  him  down  upon  the  shelly  bed,  and 
stuff  ; 

"  He    had      often     eaten     oysters,     but     had     never     had 
enough." 

"  How   they   wished   an   introduction    to   each   other   they 
had   had 

"  When     on     board     the  Ballyshannon  !       And    it    drove 
them   nearly   mad 

"  To    think    how    very    friendly     with     each    other     they 
might   get, 

"If   it   was'nt   for   the   arbitrary   rule   of   etiquette." 

—W.    S.   Gilbert. 
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'*  You   drank   of  the  well   I   warrant    betimes, 

"  He   to  the  countryman   said, 

"  But  the  countryman   smiled  as  the  stranger   spoke, 

"  And   sheepishly  shook   his   head." 

"  I   hastened   as  soon   as   the   wedding   was  done 
"  And   left   my   wife   in    the   porch 
"  But   i'    faith   she   had   been   wiser  than   I 
"  For  she  took  a  bottle   to   church." 

— Southey. 

"  Sir,    I   admit   your   general   rule, 

"  That  every    poet  is  a  fool  ; 

"  But  you   yourself   may  serve   to  show  it 

"  That   every  fool   is  not   a   poet." 

— Author-  unknown   to   me. 
This   light   is  reversed. 

"  Now   Ben   had    sailed   to    many  a   place 
"  That's   underneath   the   world, 
"  But  in   two  years   the  ship   came  home, 
"  And    all   her   sails  were   furled." 

"  But   when   he   called   on   Sally   Brown, 
"  To   see  how   she   went   on, 
M  He   found   she'd   got  another   Ben 
"  Whose   Christian   name   was  John." 

"  O  !    Sally   Brown   O    Sally  Brown, 
"  How  could   you   serve   me  so  ? 
"  I've  met   with   many  a   breeze   before, 
M  But   never  such   a  blow." 

— Hood. 


25 


ik, 


"  Aunt   Hannah  heard   the   window   break, 

"  And   cried    '  O   naughty  Nancy  Lake,' 

"  Thus   to   distress   your   Aunt  ; 

' '  '  No   Drury  Lane   for  you   to-day  ; ' 

"  And  while  Papa  says,    '  Pooh,    she  may,' 

"  Mamma  says,    '  No,    she  sha'nt.'  " 

— Rejected  Addresses. 

u  It  is  not   strength   that  always   wins, 

"  For  wit   doth    strength   excel, 

"  Which   made   our   cunning  champion 

"  Creep   down   into  a  well, 

"  Where  he  did   think  this  dragon   would  drin 

"  And   so   he  did   in   truth  ; 

'  And    as    he    stooped    low,    he    rose  up  and  cried, 
'  Boh," 

"  And  kicked   him   in   the   mouth." 

"'Oh!'    quoth   the   dragon   with  a   deep   sigh, 

''  And   turned   six   times   together, 

"  Sobbing  and   tearing,   cursing  and    swearing. 

41  Out   of  his   throat   of   leather  ; 

"  More  of   More-hall,    Oh  !    thou   rascal, 

11  Would   I   had   seen   thee   never, 

"  With   the  thing   at  thy   foot   thou   hast   pricked  my 
throat, 

"  And   I'm   quite   undone   for  ever." 

— Old  Ballad. 

"  The   King   he  laughed,   and  swore  by  St.  Bittel, 
"  I   did   not   think   I   had   been   worth   so   little  ; 
"  Now,    secondly,   tell   me  without  any   doubt 
"  How   soon  I   may  ride   this  whole   world   about  ?" 
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"  You     must   rise   with    the    sun   and    ride    with    the 
same 

"  Until   the  next   morning   he   riseth   again  ; 

"  And  then  your   Grace  need  not  make  any  doubt 

"  But   in   twenty-four  hours  you'll   ride   it   about." 

— Old   Ballad. 


-:o: 


XII. 

"  yOUNG   Pirn,   the  gallant  and   the  gay, 

Like  ass  divided    'tween   the    hay, 
"  At   last  resolved  to    gain   his   ease, 
"  And  choose  his   wife   by  eating   cheese — 
"  He  wrote  his  card,    he   sealed  it   up, 
"  And  said  with   them   that  night  he'd   sup  ; 
"  Desired   that  there   might   only  be 
"  Good   Cheshire  cheese,   and   but  them   three 
"  He   was  resolved   to  crown   his  life 
"  And   by  that   means  to   fix   his  wife— 
"  The  girls  were   pleased   at   his  conceit, 
"  Each   dressed   herself   divinely  neat, 
"  With  faces   full   of   peace   and   plenty, 
"  Blooming  with  roses,   under   twenty  ; 
"  For  surely  Nancy,    Betsy,    Sally, 
"  Were  sweet  as  lilies   of   the   valley — 
"  To  those   the  gay  divided   Pim, 
"  Came  elegantly  smart  and   trim  ; 
"  When  every  smiling   maiden,    certain, 
"  Cut  of  the  cheese  to   try  her   fortune. 
"  Nancy  at  once   not   fearing,   caring, 
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44  To  show  her  saving   ate  the  paring  ; 
44  And   Bet   to   show   her   generous   mind 
44  Cut,    and   then   threw   away   the   rind  ; 
44  While   prudent   Sarah,    sure   to   please, 
44  Like  a  clean   maiden   scraped   the  cheese — 
"  This   done  young   Pimlico   replied, 
"  '  T's   Sal   that   I   declare   my   bride." 

— Captain    Thompson. 
1.      "  Her   conscious   tail   her   joy   declared, 
41  The   fair  round   face,    the   snowy   beard, 

44  The   velvet   of   her   paws, 
44  Her   coat  that   with   the   tortoise  vies, 
41  Her  ears   of  jet,    and  emerald  eyes  ; 
"'  She  saw,    and   purred  applause." 


— Gray. 


Never   mind   the   character,    and 
Stick   to  the   (  )." 


— Dicket 


3. 


ms. 


This   light   is  reversed. 
He   comes,    the   herald   of  a   noisy  world, 

With   spattered  boots,    strapped    waist,    and    frozen 
locks, 

News   from   all   nations  lumbering   at  his  back." 

— Cowpcr. 


-:o: 


XIII. 


T^AREWELL  rewards  and  fairies 
Good   housewives   now   may   say, 
"  For  now   foul  sluts  in   dairies 
"  Do   fare  as   well   as   they  ; 
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"  And   though   they   sweep   the   hearth   no   less 
"  Than   maids   were   wont   to   do, 
"  Yet    who    of    late   for   cleanliness 
'  *  Finds  sixpence  in   her   shoe  ? ' ' 

—Bishop   Corbet. 

1.  "  Poor  John   was  a  gallant  captain 
"  In   battles   much   delighting, 

"  He  fled,   full   soon, 

"  On  the  first   of  June, 

"  But  he   bade  the  rest  keep  fighting." 

— Anti-Jacobin. 

2.  "  Her  beauty  also  seemed  to  form   no  clog 
"  Against   her  being   mentioned   as   well  fitted 
"  By  many  virtues  to   be  worth  the   trouble 

"  Of  single  gentlemen,    who   would  be  double." 

— Byron. 

3.  "If  the  wild  bowler  thinks  he  bowls, 
"Or  if  the  batsman   thinks  he  bowled, 

"  They  know   not,    poor  misguided  souls, 

"  They,   too,   shall   perish   unconsoled — 

"  I   am   the  batsman,   and  the  bat, 

"  I   am   the  bowler,   and   the  ball, 

"  The  umpire,   the  pavilion  cat, 

"  The  roller,   pitch,   and   stumps,   and  all." 

— Andrew  Lang. 

4.  "  But  a  stouter,   bolder,   drinker,   one  who  loved  his 

liquor   more, 

"  Never  yet  did   I    encounter    than   our  friend  upon 
the   floor  ! 
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Yet  the  best  of    us    are    mortal,   we    to    weakness 
all  are  heir, 

He   has    fallen   who    rarely    staggered— let    the  rest 
of  us  beware." 

— Bon   Gaultier. 

I   know  t'was  wrong,    t'was   very  wrong 

To  listen  to   his  wild   romancing, 

Last  night  I   danced   with  him   too  long — 

One's  always  giddy  after   dancing  ; 

But  when  he  begged   me  so  to  sing 

And  when  he  sighed  and  asked    me,    '  Would   I  ?' 

And   when   he  took   my  turquoise  ring 

I'm  sure  I   could 'nt  help  it,    could   I  ?" 

— Praed. 


■:o: 


XIV. 

"  TJERE  lie  the  bones  of  Robert  Lowe, 

Whither  he's  gone  no   man  can   know 
"If  he  has   passed  to   the  realms  above 
"  An  end   there'll  be   of  pity  and  love  ; 
"If  he  has  sought  a  lower   level 
"  We  pity  then   the    poor  old   devil." 

— Author  unknown  to  me. 

[It  is  said    that    Mr.    Lowe    was    so  pleased    with    this 
Epitaph  that  he  made  a  translation  of  it  in  Latin.] 

1.      "  There's  some   mistake   good   Friar,    he  said, 
"  There's  some  mistake  t'wixt   thee    and   me, 
"  I   know   thou   art   Prior   of   Copmanhurst, 
"  But  not   beneath   the   greenwood   tree." 
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"  There's  no   mistake,    the   Friar   said, 
"  I'll  call   myself  just    what   I   please, 
"  My   doctrine   is  that   chalk   is   chalk, 
"  And  cheese  is   nothing  else   than  cheese." 

— Bon   Gaultier. 

2.  "  Next  a  lover,   (  )   say,   were  you  ever  in  love 

"  With   a  lady   too   cold,  and  your   bosom   too   hot  ? 

"  Have    you    bow'd  to    a  shoe-tie,    and    knelt  to    a 
glove, 

"  Like  a   beau   that  desired  to   be  tied  in   a  knot  ?" 

— Hood. 

3.  "  There  is  not  a   shrine 

"  In  the  county  shall   shine 

11  With   a  brilliancy  half  so  resplendent   as   thine, 
"  Or   have   so   many  candles,    or   look  half  so   fine — 
"'Haste,   holy   St.    Cuthbert  then,    hasten  in   pity' 

"  Conceive  his  surprise 

"  When   a  strange   voice  replies, 
"  It's  a  bargain,   but  mind  sir,  the  best  spermaceti." 

— Ingoldsby  Legends. 

4.  "  Therefore  the  king   without  delay 
"  Put  on   her  glorious  rich   array, 

"  And   upon   her  head   a   crown   of  gold 
"  Which  was  most   famous   to  behold." 

"  And   then  for  fear  of  further  strife 
"  He  took   Sweet  William  for  his  wife  ; 
"  The  like  before  was  never  seen 
"A   serving-man   to  be  a   queen." 

— Old  Ballad. 
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XV. 

"  ]^0W  nay,    Holy   Father,   now   nay,   now   nay, 

'  Less  penance  may  serve, '    quoth    Sir    Ingoldsby 
Bray, 

'  No  champion  free  of   the   Cross  was  he, 

'  No  belted   Baron   of  high  degree  ; 

'  No   Knight  nor   Squire 

'  Did  there  expire  ; 

'  He  was,   I   trow,  but  a  bare-footed   Friar — 

'  And  the  Abbot  of   Abingdon,   long   may  wait 

'  With   his  monks  around  him,  and  early  and  late 

'  May  look   from   loop-hole,   and  turret   and  gate— 

'  He  hath  lost  his  Prior — his  Prior  his  pate." 


4  c  Now  Thunder  and  Turf,'    Pope   Gregory   said, 

1  And  his  hair  raised  his  triple  crown  right  off  his  head, 

•  Now  Thunder  and  Turf,   and   out   and   alas  ! 

1  A  horrible  thing  has  come  to   pass  ! 


*  What  !   cut  off  the  head   of  a  reverend   Prior 
'  And   say  he  was  only  !  !   a  bare-footed   Friar." 

— Ingoldsby  Legends. 

1.  "  You'll   sometimes  meet  a   fop   of  nicest   tread 
"  Whose   mantling   peruke   veils  his  empty  head  ; 
"  At  every  step   he  dreads  the   wall   to  lose, 

"  And  risks,    to  save  a  coach,   his  red-heeled  shoes  ; 
"  Him,    like   the   miller,  pass   with  caution  by, 
11  Lest  from   his   shoulder   clouds   of   powder  fly." 

— Gay. 

2.  "  And   his   head   sank   down,    and   a   Lethe   crept 

"  O'er  his  powerful  brain,  and  the  young  man  slept." 
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3. 


1  Then   they  laid   him  with  care  on  his  moon-lit  bed 
1  But   first— having   thoughtfully  fetched   some  tar — 
1  Adorned  him  with  feathers,  aware  that  the  weather's 
1  Uncertainty   brings  on   at   nights   catarrh." 
'  They  stayed  in   his  room   till   the  sun   was  high, 
4  But  still   did   the  feathered   one  give   no  sign 
4  Of  opening   a  peeper — he  might  be  a  sleeper 
1  Such  as  rests  on  the  Northern  or    Midland  line." 

— Calverley* 

4  When  a  youngster  up   (  )   grew 

'  First   I   saw   a   grand  review, 

'  Colours  flying   set  me  dying 

1  To  embark   in  a   life   so   new — 

1  Merrily,   merrily,    march  away, 

1  Soldier's   glory   lives   in   story. 

4  His  laurels  are   green   when   his   locks  are  grey, 

4  Hurrah   for   the   life   of  a   soldier  !" 

—Marching  Song. 

4  I   do    not   seek  a    lover,  thou    Christian    knight    so 
gay, 

'  Because  an  article   like    that   has    never    come    my 
way, 

And   why  I   gaze   upon  you    I   cannot,  cannot,  tell, 

Except  that  in  your  iron  hose  you  look  uncommon 
swell." 

— Bon   Gaultier* 

14  And   my  whole   in   Merry   Sherwood 
44  Sent  with   preterhuman   luck 
44  Missiles,   not   of   steel,    but   firwood, 
il  Through   the   two-mile-distant   buck." 

—  Calverley. 
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XVI. 

P\EAR   Cloe,    how   blubbered   is   that  pretty  face, 

Thy    cheek    all    on    fire,    and     thy    hair    all    un- 
curled ; 

"  Pry   thee  quit  this  caprice,   and   (as  Old   Falstaff  says,/, 

"  Let  us   even   talk   a   little  like   folks   of  this  world." 

M  How  can'st  thou   presume  thou   hast   leave  to  destroy 
11  The  beauties  which   Venus  but    lent   to   your  keeping  ? 
"  Those  looks  dwere   designed   to   inspire  love  and  joy, 
"  More   ordinary  eyes   may   serve   people  for  weeping." 

"  To  be  vexed   at  a   trifle   or   two   that   I   writ, 

M  Your  judgment   at  once,   and   my  passion,   you   wrong  ; 

"  You    take    that    for    fact    which   will    scarce  be    found 
wit  ; 

"  Odds  life  !    must   one  swear   to   the   truth   of  a  song  ?" 

—  Prior. 

1.  "By   the  craggy  hill-side, 
"  Through   the   mosses   bare, 
11  They   have   planted    thorn-trees 
M  For  pleasure  here  and   there — 
"  Is  any  man   so    daring 
11  As   dig   one   up  in  spite  ? 

M  He  shall   find   the  thornies  set 
M  In   his  bed   at   night." 

— William  Allingham. 

2.  "  Recoiling,    turmoiling,   and   toiling   and   boiling, 

•'  And  thumping,    and  flumping,    and    bumping,   and 
jumping, 

"  And    dashing,    and     flashing,     and     splashing,    and 
clashing, 

"  And   so   never  ending,   but  always  descending, 
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11  Sounds  and  motions  for  ever  and  ever  are  blending, 
11  All  at  once,   and   all  o'er,  with   a  mighty  uproar, 
"  And  this  way  the  water  comes  down  at   Lodore." 

— Southey. 

3.  "  T'was  there  you'd   see   the  new   Polishemen 
11  Making  a  scrimmage  at  half  after  four, 

11  And  the  Lords  and  Ladies,  and  the  Miss  O'Gradys, 
"  All   standing   round   before   the  Abbey   door." 

— Ingoldsby  Legends. 

4.  "  What   checked   me  in    my   fond   address, 

"  And   knocked   each  pretty   image   down  ? 

"   v\  hat   stopped   my   Ellen's  faltering   Yes? 

M  A   caterpillar   on   her   gown  !" 

— Hood. 

:o: 


XVII. 

"  pOR   instance,    if   I   wished,    Sir, 

Of  mutton-pies  to   tell, 

"  Should   I   say   '  dreams  of  fleecy  flocks 

"  Pent   in   a  wheaten   cell  ?' 

11  'Why  yes,'    the   old   man   said,    '  that   phrase 

"Would  answer  very   well.'" 

— Lewis   Carroll. 

I.      "  Ah   me,    my   soul   is   touched   with  sorrow 

"  To   think   how   flesh   must  pass  away  ; 

"  So   mutton   that  is  warm   to-day, 

11  Is   cold   and   turned   to  hashes  on   the   morrow  ! 

'•  Farewell  !    I   would   say   more,   but   I 

"  Have   other   fish   to   fry." 

— Hood. 
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"  Straightway  leaped   the   valiant   Slingsby 

"  Into   armour   of   Seville, 

44  With   a  strong  Arkansas  toothpick 

44  Screwed  in  every  joint   of  steel." 

"  Come  thou  with  me   Cullen   Bryant, 
44  Come   with   me,   as   squire.    I   pray  ; 
"  Be  the   Homer  of  the  battle 
44  Which   I   go   to   wage   to-day." 


"  How  they  who  use  fusees 
"  All  grow  by  slow  degrees 
"  Brainless  as  chimpanzees, 

11  Meagre   as   lizards  ; 
M  Go   mad,   and   beat   their   wives 
11  Plunge   (after   shocking   lives), 
u  Razors,   and  carving  knives, 

44  Into  their  gizzards." 

11  Confound   such   knavish   tricks  ! 
"  Yet   know   I   five   or   six 
"  Smokers   who   freely   mix 

44  Still   with   their   neighbours  ; 
M  Jones   (who   I'm   glad   to   say, 
44  Asked  leave  of   Mrs.   J.) 
44  Daily  absorbs  a  clay 

44  After  his  labours." 


-Bon   Gaultier. 


— Calverley. 


And    did'st    thou   deem   the  barren    isle,    or    ocean 
waves,   could   bind 

The    master    of    the    universe    ;    the    monarch    of 
mankind  ? 
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"  I   tell   thee,    fool,    the   world    itself  is  all    too   small 
for   me, 

"  I   laugh   to   scorn  thy  bolts  and  bars,    I   burst  them 
and   am  free. 

"Thou   think'st   that  England   hates   me!    Mark,  this 
very   night    my   name 

"  Was    thundered    in    its    capital     with     tumult    and 
acclaim — 

M  They   saw   me,    knew  me,   owned  my  power — proud 
lord,    I   say,    beware, 

"  There   be   men    within    the    Surrey   side,    who    know 
to   do  and   dare." 

— Bon    Gaultier. 

"  Still   I   could   wish   that    'stead   of   here 
"My   lot   were   in    that   favoured   sphere  — 
"  Where   greatest   fools  bear   off  the   bell 
"  I   ought   to  do   extremely   well." 

—W.    S.    Gilbert. 
This  light   is  reversed." 


XVIII. 

T*HE    night   wind's  shriek   is   pitiless   and    hollow, 
The   boding   bat  flits  by   on   sullen   wing, 
"  And   I   sit  desolate,   like   that   one   swallow 
M  Who  found  (with  horror)  that  he'd  not  brought  spring 
"  Lonely  as  he   who  erst  with   venturous  thumb 
"Drew  from   its  pie-y  lair   the  solitary  plum. 
"  And   to   my  gaze   the   phantoms   of  the   Past. 
11  The  cherished   fictions   of  my   boyhood   rise 
"  I   see  Red   Ridinghood   observe,   aghast, 
11  The  fixed  expression  of  her  grandam's  eyes  ; 
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"  I   hear   the   fiendish   chattering   and  chuckling. 

"  Which    those     misguided     fowls    raised     at     the     Ugly 
Duckling." 


" 


11  The   House   that  Jack   built,   and   the   Malt  that   la; 
"  Within   the   House,   the  Rat  that  ate  the   Malt— 
"Th-   Cat   that   in   that   sanguinary  way 
"  Punished   the   poor   thing   for  its  venial   fault — 
11  The   WTorrier   Dog — the   Cow   with   crumpled   horn 
•'  And   then — Ah  yes  !    and  then — the  Maiden   all  forlorn." 

— Calverley. 

1  Ere  day  on   the  Gogmagog   hills  had   fainted 

1  The  god  and   the   minstrel   were  quite  acquainted  ; 

'  Beneath   a   tree   in    the  sunny   weather 

4  They  sate  them   down,   and   drank   together  ; 

'  They   drank   of  all   fluids  that  ever  were  poured 

'  By   an   English    lout   or   a   German   lord. 

!  Rum,   and   shrub,    and   brandy,   and   gin, 

1  One  after  another   they   stowed   them   in, 

*  Claret  of   Carbonell,    porter   of   Meux, 
1  Champagne  which  would  waken   a   wit   in   dukes, 

*  Humble   Port,    and   proud   Tokay, 
'  Persico,   and   Creme  de  The", 
1  The  blundering   Irishman's  Usquebaugh, 
1  The  fiery  Welshman's   Cwrw   da." 

— Praed. 

1  *  A-do.   Samivel,'    said   the  old  gentleman — 

*  '  Wots-a-do  ? '   inquired  Sam — 
''Veil,   good   bye   then,'    said   the  old  gentleman  - 

Oh  !    that's   what  you're  a'   aimin'    at.  said  Sam 

— Dickens. 
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3.  "  Take  away  this  clammy   nectar 

"  Said   the   king   of  gods   and   men. 

"  Never   at   Olympus'    table 

"  Let  that   trash   be   served  again. 

"  Ho  !    Lyoeus   thou   the    beery  ! 

"  Quick  !    invent   some   other   drink, 

'•Or   in   brace   of   shakes  thou   standest 

"  On   Cocytus'   sulphury  brink." 

— Bon  Gaiiltier. 

4.  "  Which  expressions  are   strong  ; 
"  Yet   would   feebly  imply 

"  Some  account   of  a   wrong — 

11  Not   to   call   it   a   lie— 

"  As   was   worked   off  on   William,    my  pardner, 

"  And   the   same   being   W.    Nye." 

"  He   came  down   to   the  Ford 

"  On   the  very  same   day 

,4  Of  that   lottery   drawed 

"  By  those   sharps   at   the  Bay  ; 

"  And  .he   says   to   me   'Truthful,   how   goes  it?' 

"  I   replied  '  It  is   far,   far   from   gay." 

"  For  the   camp  has  gone  wild 

"  On   this  lottery  game 

"  And  has  even   beguiled 

"  Injin   Dick    by   the  same — 

"  Which   said  Nye   to   me    '  Injins  is  pizen 

"Do  you  know   what  his  number  is  James?'" 

— Bret  Harte. 
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5.  "  Girls  will  be  girls— you're  very  young   and    flighty 

in   your   mind, 

'•  Old    heads    upon    young    shoulders    we    must    not 
expect  to  find, 

'•  We   must'nt  be  too   hard     upon   these  little    girlish 
tricks 

"  Let's    see— five      crimes     at     half-a-crown — exactly 
twelve-and-six." 

— W.   S.    Gilbert. 

6.  "  Weary  with   watching  up  and  down,  brave  Lynch 

conceived  a  plan, 

' '  An   artful  dodge  whereby  to   take  at  unawares   his 
man  ; 

'    He  hung   his  hat   upon   a    bush,    and    hid    himself 
hard   by  ; 

' '  Young   Silas  thought  he  had  him  fast,   and  at  the 
hat   let   fly." 

'   It   fell,    up   sprang   young   Silas,  he  hurled   his  gun 
away, 

*'  Lynch   fixed  him   with  his  rifle    from    the    ambush 
where  he  lay." 

— Bon   Gaultier. 


7.      "  Her  father  he   makes  cabbage-nets, 
11  And   through   the  streets  does  cry    'em 
"  Her  mother  she  sells  laces  long, 
"  To  such  as  please   to  buy  'em." 
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-H.   Carey. 


XIX. 

"    A     CLOD,    a  piece   of  orange-peel, 

An   end   of  a  cigar, 
"  Once  trod   on   by   a  Princely  heel, 
"How  beautiful  they  are!" 

11  Years  since  I  climbed   St.  Michael 

"  His  Mount  ;   you'll   all  go  there 

11  Of  course,   and  those  who  like  '11 

11  Sit  in   St.    Michael's  chair  ; 

11  For  there   I   saw   within   a  frame 

• '  The  pen  !    O  heavens  !    the  pen, 

u  With   which   a  Duke  had   signed   his  name, 

14  And   other  gentlemen." 

M  '  Great  among  geese,'   I  faltered, 

"•Is  she  who   grew   that   quill.' 

"  And   Deathless   Bird  unaltered 

"Is  mine  opinion  still."  — Calverley. 

1.      "  Now   Ben  he  loved  a   pretty  maid, 
"  Her  name  was  Nellie    Gray, 
"  He  went   to   pay  her  his  devours, 
"When  he'd   devoured   his   pay." 

"  But   when  he  came   to  Nelly   Gray 
"  She   made   him   quite   a   scoff, 
4*  And   when   she  saw   his  wooden   legs, 
"  Began   to   take  them   off." 

"  O   Nelly   Gray  !     O   Nelly   Gray  ! 

"  Is  this  your   love   so   warm  ? 

*'  The  love  that  loves  a  scarlet  coat 

"  Should   be  more  uniform." 

— Hood. 
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"  The  sister  lock  now  sits  uncouth,  alone, 
"  And  in  its  fellow's  fate  foresees  its  own  ; 
"  Uncurled  it  hangs,  the  fatal  shears  demands 
"  And  tempts  once  more  thy  sacrilegious  hands  ; 
"  Oh  !  had' st  thou,  cruel  !  been  content  to  seize 
"  Hairs  less   in   sight,    or   any   hairs  but   these." 

—Poi 

"  Still   o'er   his  head,    while   fate   he  braved, 

"  His   whizzing   water-pipe   he   waved, 

"  Whitford,   and    Mitford,   ply  your  pumps, 

"  You    Clutterbuck.    come   stir   your   stumps 

"  Why   are   you   in   such   doleful   dumps  ? 

"  A   fireman   and   afraid   of   bumps  ? 

M  'What   are  they  feared  on  ?     Fools— od  rot   'em'- 

"  Were   the   last   words   of    Higginbottom." 

-  Rejected  Addresses. 


"  I.    O.    Uwins  !    I.    O.    Uwins  ! 
"  Baron's  son   although  thou   be, 
"  Thou   must   pay  for   thy  misdoings 
11  In   the   country   of  the  free  ! 
"  None   of  all   thy   sire's  retainers 
"  To   thy  rescue  now   may  come, 
And   there  lie   some   score  retainers 
"  With   Abednego  the  bum." 


-Bon   Gaultier. 


This   light   is  reversed. 


Then  as   I   see  some  village  maid 
Go   dancing   down   the   sunny  glade, 


42 


"  Coquetting   with   her   fond   adorer, 

"  As  nobler  dames  have  done  before  her." 

— Praed. 
This  light  is  reversed. 

6.      '*  His  heart  beat   high,    with    Eldritch    cry   upon  the 
floor  he  sprang, 

"  Then    raised    his    wrist,    and    shook    his    fist,    and 
spoke  his   first   harangue." 

"  Who  sold  the  nutmegs  made  of    wood,  the  clocks 
that  would 'nt   figure  ? 

"  Who    grinned    the    bark    off     gum-trees    dark — the 
everlasting   nigger  ? 

"  For    twenty    cents,     ye    Congress    gents,     through 
'tarnity  I'll   kick 

"  That  man,    I  guess,  though  nothing  less  than  coon- 
faced   Colonel   Slick." 

— Bon   Gaultier. 

This  light  is  reversed. 


XX. 

"    A  LAS,   my  noble  friend,   when   I   behold 

Yon  tented  plains  in   martial  symmetry 
"  Arrayed,   when   I   count  o'er  yon  glittering  lines 
11  Of  crested  warriors,   where  the  proud   steed's   neigh, 
11  And  valour-breathing  trumpet's  shrill  appeal, 
"  Responsive  vibrate  on  my  listening  ear  ; 
11  When  virgin   majesty  herself   I   view, 
"  Like  her  protecting  Pallas,   veiled   in   steel, 
"  With  graceful  confidence  exhort  to  arms  ! 
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"  When,   briefly,   all    I   hear   or  see   bears  stamp 
11  Of  martial  vigilance,    and   stern   defence, 
"  I    cannot   but   surmise -forgive,    my   friend 
"  If   the  conjecture's  rash— I   cannot  but 
"  Surmise   the   state  some   danger   app  ehends." 

—  Sheridan. 

1.  "  '  O    maidens  '    said    Pattison,    touching   his   hat, 

M  Don't  blubber   my  dears  for  a   fellow   like   that; 

'"  Observe  !    I'm   a  very   superior   man, 

"  A   much   better   fellow   than   Angus   M'Clan." 

"  They   smiled  when   he   winked,   and  addressed  them 
as    ■  dears,' 

'•  And   they    all    of    them    vowed    as    they    dried   up 
their  tears, 

11  A   pleasanter   gentleman   never   was  seen, 

"  Especially   Ellen   M 'Jones   Aberdeen." 

—W.    S. 

2.  "  Go,    may'st  thou  be   happy  ! 
11  Though   sadly   we   part, 
*'  In   life's  early  summer 
"  Grief  breaks   not   the   heart." 

11  The  ills  that  assail   us 
"  As   speedily   pass 
"  As  shades   o'er   a   mirror, 
"  Which   stain   not  the   glass." 


3. 


Gilbet 


T.   Haynes   Bayly. 


Speed   thee,   speed  thee,   Woolfordinez  ! 
For  a  panting  god  pursues, 
And   the   chalk  is   very   nearly 
Rubbed   from   thy   white   satin  shoes  ; 
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'  Every   bosom   throbs .  with  terror 
'  You   might   hear   a   pin   to    drop  ; 
'  All  is  hushed    save   where   a   starting 
'Cork   gives  out  a  casual   pop." 

'  One   smart   lash   across   his   courser, 

'  One   tremendous  bound   and   stride, 

'  And   our   noble   Cid   was   standing 

•  By   his   Woolfordinez'    side  ! 

4  With  a  god's  embrace  he  clasped   her, 

1  Raised   her   in   his   manly   arms  ; 

1  And   the   stable's   closing   barriers 

'  Hid  his  valour  and   her   charms." 

— Bon   Gaultier. 

4  I   would  not  steal  a  penny,    for   my  income's  very 
fair. 

1  I   do   not   want   a   penny— I    have   pennies     and    to 
spare, 

1  And   if   I   stole  a   penny  from  a   money-bag  or  till 

4  The  sin   would   be  enormous— the   temptation  being 

nil." 

4  But  if  I  broke  asunder  all  such  pettifogging  bounds, 

4  And  forged   a  party's  Will  for  (say)    Five   Hundred 
Thousand   pounds, 

4  With   such   an   irresistable   temptation   to  a  haul 

4  Of  course   the  sin   must  be  infinitesimally  small." 

'  There's  Wilson   who   is  dying — he   has  wealth   from 
Stock  and  rent. 

'  If   I  divert   his  riches   from   their   natural   descent 

4  4  I'm    placed    in   a    position    to    indulge  each   little 
whim  ' — 

4  So   he  diverted    them  -  and    they    in    turn    diverted 
him." 

W.  S.   Gilbert. 
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5.      "  Good   people  all    with   one  accord, 
"Lament  for   Madam  Blaize, 
"  Who   never  wanted  a  good   word 
"From   those   who   spoke  her  praise." 

"  The  needy  seldom   passed  her  door, 
"  And  always  found   her  kind, 
'*  She  freely  lent   to  all  the  poor 
"Who   left  a  pledge  behind." 

This   light  is  reversed. 


Goldsmith. 


XXI. 

"\^7"HEN   George   in  pudding   time  came   o'er, 

And   moderate   men  looked  big,   Sir, 

I   turned  a  cat-in-pan   once   more, 

And  so   became  a  Whig,    Sir — 

And   thus  preferment   I   procured 

From   our   new   faith's  defender, 

And  almost  every   day  abjured 

The   Pope  and  the   Pretender — 

And   this  is   law,   I '  will   maintain, 

Until   my  dying   day,  Sir, 

That   whatsoever   king   shall   reign, 

1*11   be  the  Vicar   of   Bray,    Sir." 

—  Old  Song. 

"  But  what   is  coffee,    but   a  noxious  berry 
"  Born   to  keep   used-up   Londoners  awake  ? 
"  What  is   Falernian,   what  is   Port  or   Sherry, 
' '  But   vile   concoctions   to   make   dull   heads   ache 
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"  Nay,    stout   itself    (though   good   with  oysters,  very), 

"  Is  not   a  thing   your  reading   man  should   take — 

"    He   that  would   shine,   and   petrify   his   tutor, 

"  Should    drink     draught     Allsopp     in      its      '  native 
pewter.'  " 

— Calverley. 

2.  "In   holy  anger,    and   pious   grief, 

"  He   solemnly   cursed   that   rascally   thief, 

"  He  cursed  him   at   board,  he  cursed   him   in   bed, 

"  From   the    sole    of  his    foot    to    the   crown   of  his 
head  ; 

"  He  cursed  him   in   sleeping   that   every  night 

M  He  should  dream    of    the    devil,    and    wake     in   a 
fright  ; 

"  He     cursed     him    in     eating,      he     cursed     him    in 
drinking, 

"  He  cursed    him    in    coughing,    and    sneezing,    and 
winking, 

"  He  cursed   him   in   sitting,    in    standing  in  lying, 

"  He   cursed   him   in    walking,    in  riding,    in   flying, 

"  He   cursed  him   living,    he   cursed   him    dying  ! 

M  Never  was  heard   such   a   terrible  curse  ! 

11  But   what   gave  rise 

"  To   no   little   surprise, 
"  Nobody   seemed   one   penny   the   worse." 

—  Ingoldsby   Legends. 

3.  "I'm   weary,    and   sick,    and   disgusted, 
"  With  Britain's   mechanical   din, 

"  Where  I'm   much  too  well  known   to   be   trusted, 
"  And   plaguily   pestered   for   tin, 
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14  Where  love   has   two   eyes   for  your   banker, 
"  And   one  chilly  glance  for  yourself, 
44  Where   souls  can   aftord   to   be  franker 
44  But   when  they're   well   garnished   with   pelf. 

—  Bon   Gaultit 


-:o:- 


XXII. 

LOVE   no   roast,    but   a   nut-brown   toast, 

And   a  crab   laid   in   the   fire, 
And  little  bread  shall  do   me  stead  ; 
Much   bread   I   nought  desire — 
No   frost,    no   snow,   no   wind,    I   trow 
Can   hurt   me  if   I   wold, 
I   am   so   wrapped,    and   thoroughly   lapped 
Of  jolly   good   ale  and   old." 

—Bishop  Still 

14  I   ask   not   kingdoms,    I   can   conquer   those, 

14  I   ask   not   money,    money   I've  enough 

14  For   what   I've  done,    and   what   I   mean   to   do, 

14  For  giants  slain,    and  giants  yet   unborn, 

14  Which   I   will   slay — if  this   be   called   a   debt 

44  Take  my  receipt   in   full — I   ask   but   this — 

*'  To   sun   myself   in   Huncamunca's   eyes." 

— Fieldin. 

44  He   was   adored    by  all   his   men, 
44  For   worthy   Captain   Reece,    R.N., 
44  Did   all   that   lay  within  him   to 
14  Promote   the   comfort   of   his   crew." 
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44  If  ever   they   were  dull   or   sad, 

44  Their  captain   danced   to    them   like   mad, 

"  Or   told   to   make   the   time   pass  by 

44  Droll   legends  of   his  infancy." 

— W.  S.  Gilbert. 

3.  "  What,   but  a  revolting   fiction, 
11  Seems  the  actual  result 

44  Of  the   Census's   inquiries 
44  Made  upon   the    15th   ult.  ? 

44  Still   my  soul  is  in   its  boyhood, 
44  Nor  of  year  or  changes  recks, 
"  Though  my  scalp   is  almost   hairless, 
44  And   my  figure  grows  convex." 

44  Backward   moves   the   kindly  dial, 
44  And  I'm  numbered  once  again 
4*  With   those   noblest   of  their  species 
44  Called   emphatically    '  Men  ;' 

44  Loaf,   as   I   have  loafed  aforetime, 

44  Through  the   streets  with   tranquil  mind 

44  And   a  long-backed,    fancy,   mongrel 

44  Trailing  casually  behind."  — Calverley. 

4.  4' It  can't   be   minced,    I'm   quite   convinced 
44  All   girls  are   full   of  flam, 

44  Their  feelings  fine  and   feminine 

44  Are  nothing   else   but  sham  ; 

41  On   all   their   tricks    I    need    not   fix, 

41  I'll  only  mention   one, 

44  How   many  a   Miss  will   tell  you  this, 

44  I  cannot  bear  a  gun  ?"  — Hood. 

This   light   is  reversed. 
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"  And   therefore   I   with   reason  chose 
'•  This   stratagem   t'    amuse   our   foes, 
"  To   make   an   honourable   retreat, 
•'  And   wave   a  total   sure   defeat  ; 
"  For   those   that   fly   may  fight  again, 
"  Which  he  can   never  do   that's  slain." 


-Butler. 


— :o: 


XXIII. 

L-J  IS   puissant  sword   unto  his   side 

Near   his   undaunted   heart  was   tied, 
"  With   basket     hilt   that   wou!d   hold  broth, 
11  And   serve   for   fight   and  dinner  both  ; 
"  In   it  he   melted   lead   for   bullets 
"  To   shoot   at   foes,   and   sometimes  pullets, 
"  To   whom   he   bore   so   fell   a   grutch 
"  He  ne'er   gave  quarter   to   any  such." 

1.  "  O    Mary   I   believed  you  true, 

"  And   I   was  blessed  in   so   believing, 

'    But   till   this  hour   I   never  knew 

"  That  you   were  taken   up   for  thieving." 

2.  u  To  all   you   ladies   now   at   land 
"  We   men   at   sea  indite^ 

14  But   first   would   have  you   understand 
"  How  hard   it  is  to   write  ; 
11  The    Muses  now,   and   Neptune  too, 
"  We   must  implore  to   write   to  you." 


-Butler. 


-Hood. 
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"  For  though   the   Muses  should    prove   kind, 

"  And   fill  our  empty  brain, 

11  Yet  if  rough   Neptune  rouse   the   Wind 

"  To  wave  the  azure   main, 

"  Our   paper,   pen.  and   ink,    and   we 

11  Roll   up  and  down   our  ships  at   sea." 

— Lord   Dorset. 

3.  "  But  ah  !     Why  awaken   the   blaze 

"  Those  bright   burning-glasses  contain, 
"  Whose  lens  with   concentrated  rays 
M  Proved   fatal   to  old   Drury  Lane  ? 
11  T'was  all   accidental,    they   cry — 
"  Away  with   the  flimsy  humbug  ! 
"  T'was  fired   by  a  flash   from  the   eye 
M  Of  Lady   Elizabeth   Mugg." 

— Refected  Addresses. 

4.  "'First,  if  you  please,  my  thousand  guilders' — 
"  A  thousand  guilders  !  The  Mayor  looked  blue 
•'  So   did  the  Corporation  too, 

"  For  council  dinners  made  rare   havoc 

"  With   Claret,    Moselle,   Vin-de-Grave,    Hock  : 

11  And  half  the  money   would   replenish 

"  Their  cellar's  biggest   butt   with   Rhenish  ; 

"  To   pay  this  sum   to  a   wandering   fellow 

11  With   a  gipsy  coat  of  red   and  yellow  ? 

— Browning. 
This  light   is  reversed. 

5.  "  Stiff  in   brocade,  and   pinched   in  stays. 
"  Her  patches,    paint,   and   jewels  on, 
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6. 


*'  All   day  let   envy  view    her  tace, 
"  And   Phyllis  is   but   twenty-one." 

This  light  is  reversed." 

"  Release   these   maidens,    Sir, 
"  Whom   you  dominion   o'er, 
"  Particularly   her 
"  Upon   the  second   floor," 

"  '  And   if   you   don't,    my   lord,' 
•'  He   here   stood   bolt  upright, 
"  And   tapped  a   tailor's   sword, 
"  Come   out,   you   cad,   and   fight." 


-Prior. 


W.  S.  Gilbert. 


-:o:- 


XXIV. 

THE    Queen    she    kept    high     festival   in     Windsor's 
lordly   hall, 

"  And   round   her   sat   the   gartered   knights,   and    ermined 
nobles  all. 

11  There    drank    the    valiant     Wellington,    there    fed     the 
wary   Peel 

"  And  at  the  bottom   of  the   board   Prince   Albert  carved 
the  veal." 

— Bon   Gaultier. 

1.      "  Well   I   confess,    I   did   not   guess 
"  A   simple   marriage  vow 
"  Would   make   me   find   all   womankind 
u  Such   unkind  women   now — 
"  They   need   not.   sure    as   distant   be 
"  As  Java   or   Japan  — 
"  Yet   every   miss   reminds   me    this  — 
"  I'm   not  a   single   man." 
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"  Once   they   made  choice   of  my  bass  voice 
"  To  share  in  each   duet, 
'   So   well  I   danced   I   somehow   chanced 
"  To   stand   in   every  set  ; 
"  They  now  declare   I   cannot   sing, 
"  And   dance  on   Bruin's  plan  ; 
'*  Me  draw  !    me   paint  !    me  any   thing  ! 
"  I'm   not  a   single  man." 

—Hood. 

1  Loud  sneered  the   doughty   man   of   France, 
1  Ho  !    Ho  !    Ho  !    Ho  !    Ha  !    Ha  !    Ha  !    Ha  ! 
'  '  The   French   for   Pish  '    said   Thomas   Hance, 
'Said   Pierre    'L' Anglais,    Monsieur,    pour   Bah.'" 

—Gilbert. 

'  But  that  eve   (how   swift  it  passed  !) 
1  Words  of  fire  flew   from   me  fast, 
1  For  the   first  time,   and  the   last, 

"  In   my   life  ; 
'  Low  and   lower   drooped   her  chin, 
'  As  I   murmured   how   I'd   skin, 
'  Or  behead   myself  to  win 

"  Such  a  wife." 

'  There   we  stood,    the  squirrel   leaped 

'  Overhead  ;    the   throstle  peeped 

'  Through   the  leaves,   all  sunlight-steeped, 

"  Of   the   lime  ; 
'  There  we  stood   alone— a   third 
'  Would   have   made   the  thing  absurd 
'  And  she   scarcely  spoke  a   word 

"  All   the  time." 

— Calverley. 
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4. 


To  take  the  measure  of  her  woe 
It  was  some  dozen   inches  deep  — 
I   mean   in  crape,   and   hung   so   low 
It   hid   the   drops  she   did   not   weep  ; 
In   fact,    what   human   life   appears, 
It  was   a  perfect    '  veil  of   tears. ' " 


5. 


Saint    Mungo    be    my   guide  ! 
that  tide 


— Hood. 
It    was    goodly    in 


To   see  the   Bogle  ride  in   his   haste  ; 

He  accompanied   each   blow    with   a   cry  of    '  Ha  ! 
or  '  Ho  ! 

And   always  cleft   the   foe 

"  To   the   waist." 


XXV 


T-TaRK!     from    Windsor's    royal    palace    whs 
voice  enchants   the   ear  ? 


Goodness   what   a   lovely   waistcoat  ! 
it,    Albert   dear  ?' 

T'is    the    very    prettiest    pattern  !     '  You 
dozen   others,' 

And   the   Prince   in   rapture    answers,     '  T'is 
of  Doudney   Brothers.'  " 

— Bon   Gaultier. 


Oh  !   who  made 

must    get    a 

the    work 


'O,'    cries   a   charming   silly  fool, 

Emerging  from   her   boarding-school, 

Marriage  is   love   without  disguises, 

It   is  a — something —that   arises 

From   raptures,    and   from   stolen   glances, 

To  be  the  end   of  all  romances." 

This   light  is  reversed. 


-Praed. 
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3. 


4. 


T'was  then   in   amazement   fair   Imogene  found 

A   stranger   was  placed   by  her   side  ; 

His  air  was  terrific,    he   uttered   no   sound, 

He    spoke    not,     he     moved     not,     he     looked     not 
around, 

But  earnestly  gazed   on   the  bride." 

— M.    G.    Lewis. 

Shabby,    and   sorry,    and   sorely  sick, 

He    slept,     and    dreamt    that     the     clock's     '  tick, 
tick,' 

Was  one   of   the   Fates  with   a  long   sharp  knife, 

Snicking  off  bits   of   his   shortened   life." 

He  woke,    and  counted   the  pips  on   the   walls, 
The  outdoor   passengers'    loud   foot-falls, 
And   reckoned  all   over,    and   reckoned   again 
The  little  white  tufts   on   his  counterpane." 

—W.   S.    Gilbert. 

The  saint   looked   up,    and   the   saint   looked   down, 
He    '  smelt   the   rat,'    and  he   smoked   the   trick, 

"  When   he  came  to   view 

"  The   comical   shoe 
"  He  saw   in   a    moment  his   friend   was   Nick." 

"  He   whipped   out   his  oyster   knife   broad  and  keen, 
"  A   Brummagem  blade   which    he  always   wore, 

"  To  aid   him  to   eat 

"  By  way   of  a  treat 
"  The    '  natives '    he  found  on   the  Red-Sea  shore." 

"  He   whipped   out   his   Brummagem   blade  so  keen 
"  And   he   made  three   slits  in   the   Buffalo's   hide, 

"  And  all  its  contents 

"  Through  the   rents  and   the   vents 
"  Came  tumbling   out,   and   away   they  all   hied." 
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Away  went   the   Quaker,   away   went   the   .baker, 
Away  went   the   Friar,    that   fine  fat   Ghost, 

"  Whose   marrow   Old   Nick 

"  Had  intended   to   pick, 
Dressed  like  a   Woodcock   and  served   on  toast.' 

— Ingoldsby  Legends. 

How    severe    was    the    scolding,     how    heavy    the 
threat 

When   my  pinafore  hung  on  me  dirty  and   wet, 

How   heedlessly   silent   I   stood   to   be  told 

Of  the  danger   of  drowning,  the  risk  of  a  cold." 

1  Now   mark,'    cried  a   mother,    '  the  mischief  done 
there, 

'  Is    unbearable— go   to   that  stream   if  you   dare  ;' 

But   I   sped  to   that   stream   like  a  frolicsome  colt, 

For    I    knew    that   her    thunder-cloud    carried    no 
bolt." 

-  Eliza  Cook. 


■:o: 


1. 


XXVI. 

TN   the   morning   when   you  rise 

Wash   your   hands  and   cleanse  your  eyes 
Next  be  sure  ye  have  a  care 
To  disperse   the   water   far  ; 
For  as  far  as   it  doth   light 
So  far  keeps   the  evil  sprite." 

— Herric 

"  And   fetch   me   eke  a   cabman 

"  That   I   may  be   his  fare,    his  fare  ; 

"  And   he  shall   have   a  good   shilling 

"If   by   two   of   the   clock   he   do    me   bring 

11   To   the   Terminus   Euston    Square." 


"  Now— so   to   thee   the  saints  alway 

"  Good  gentleman   give  luck, 

"  As  never  a   cab   may  I   find  this  day 

"  For   the   Cabman   Wights   have  struck  ; 

"  And   now,    I   wis,    at   the   Red   Post   Inn, 

"  Or  else  at   the   Dog   and  Duck, 

"Or  at   Unicorn   Blue,    or  at   Green   Griffin, 

"  The   nut-brown   ale,    and  the   fine  old   gin 

"  Right  pleasantly  they  do   suck." 

— Calverley. 
This  light   is  reversed. 

"  Ring   for   your   valet— bid   him   quickly   bring 
"  Some  hock  and   soda-water,    then  you'll   know 
11  A  pleasure   worthy  Xerxes   the  great  king, 
"  For  not   the  blest   sherbet  sublimed    with   snow, 
"  Nor  the  first  sparkle  of   the   desert-spring, 
"  Nor  Burgundy  in    all  its  sunset  glow, 
"  After  long   travel,    ennui,    love,    or  slaughter 
"  Vie  with   that  draught   of   hock  and   soda   water." 

— Byron. 
This  light  is   reversed. 

"  You   see   this   pebble-stone  ?     It's  a  thing  I  bought 

"Of  a   bit  of  a    chit   of   a    boy    'i    the    mid   o*    the 
day— 

"  I   like   to   dock   the  smaller  parts  o'    speech 

"As  we  curtail  the  already  curtail 'd  cur — 

"  (You   catch   the   paronomasia  play,    4  po  '    words  ?) 

"Did  rather  i'    the  pre-Landseerian   days — 

"  Well   to   my   muttons,    I   purchased   the  concern, 

"  And   clapt   it   i'    my  poke  having  given   for  same 

"  By  way  o'    chop,    swop,    barter,    or  exchange  — 


57 


"  '  Chop'  was  my  snickering  dandyprat's  own  term- 

"  One    shilling    and    fourpence,    current    coin   of   the 
realm." 

— Calverley. 

'  Does   Grace   draw   young   Apollos 

'  In   blue  mustachios   still  ? 

'  Does   Emma  tell  the  swallows 

"  How   she  will   pipe  and   trill, 

'  When,    some   fine   day,    she   follows 

'  Those   birds  to  the   window-sill  ? 

1  And   O,    has  Albert  faded 

■  From   Grace's   memory  yet  ? 

'  Albert  whose    *  brow   was  shaded 

'  By  locks   of  glossiest  jet,' 

'  Whom   almost   any   lady'd 

'  Have    given   her   eyes   to   get." 

— Calverley. 


"  Behold   on   every  afternoon 

"  (Save  in   a  gale   or  strong   monsoon), 

"  Great  Captain   Capel  Cleggs 

"  (Great   morally,  though   rather   short), 

M  Sat  at   an   open   weather-port 

'•  And   aired   his   shapely  legs." 

M  But   Mermen   did'nt  seem   to   care 

"  Much   time   (as  far  as  I'm  aware) 

"  With  Clegg's  legs  to  spend  ; 

"  Though   Mermaids   swam   around  all   day, 

"  And   gazed,    exclaiming,    '  That's   the  way 

"  A   gentleman   should  end." 

— W.  S.    Gilbert. 
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XXVII. 

"    r_T  ERE   lies  one,    who   never  drew 

Blood   himself,   but   many   slew, 
"  Gave   the  gun   its  aim.    and   figure 
"  Made  in   field,   yet   ne'er  pulled   trigger, 
"  Armed   men   have  gladly  made 
"  Him   their   guide,    and   him   obeyed — 
"  At  his  signified   desire 
'  Would  advance,   present,    and  fire — 
"  Stout  he  was,   and   large  of  limb, 
M  Scores  have  fled  at  sight  of  him, 
11  And   to   all   this  fame  he  rose 
"  Only   following   his  nose — 

M  Neptune   was  he  called,    not   he 

"  Who   controls  the   boisterous  sea, 

"  But   of  happier  command. 

"  Neptune  of  the  furrowed   land  ; 

"  And   your   wonder  vain   to   shorten 

"  Pointer  to  Sir  John  Throckmorton." 


-  Cowper. 


"  Not  a  Trout  there  can   be  in   the  place, 
"  Nor  a   Grayling  or   Rud   worth   the   mention, 

"  And  although   at   my  hook 

"  With   attention   I   look, 
M  I   can   ne'er  see   my  hook   with   a   Tench   on.' 


— Hood. 


"  It's  very   hard,   and   so   it   is, 
'■  To   live  in   such   a  row, 
'"  And   witness  this   that  every   Miss 
"  But   me   has  got   a   Beau — 


59 


11  For   Love   goes   calling   up   and   down, 
11  But   here  he   seems   to   shun 
"I'm   sure  he   has  been   asked   enough 
"  To   call   at   Number   One." 


Hood. 


3.      "  And   such   was  he,    a   calm-brow' d  lad, 
"  Yet   mad   at  moments  as  a  hatter  ; 
"  Why   hatters  as  a   race   are   mad 
"  I   never   knew,   nor   does   it   matter." 

"  He  was  what  nurses  call  a   '  limb  ' 
"One  of  those  small   misguided   creatures, 
"  Who,   though   their  intellects  are  dim, 
"  Are   one   too   many  for   their  teachers." 

"  And   if  you   ask   of   him   to   say 

"  What   twice   10   was,   or   3   times   7, 

"  He'd   glance  (in   quite   a  placid   way) 

"  From   heaven   to   earth,    from  earth   to   heaven.' 

"  And   smile,   and  look  politely   round 

"  To   catch   a   casual   suggestion, 

•*  But   make   no   effort   to  propound 

"  Any   solution  of  the   question." 

— Calverley . 

4.      "  You   speak   very   fine,   and  you   look   very  grave, 
"  But  apples   we   want,   and  apples  we'll  have 
"  If  you  will  go  with  us  we'll  give  you   a  share, 
"  If  not  you  shall  have  neither  apple  or  pear," 

"  They    spoke,    and     Tom     pondered,    '  I    see    they 

will  go  ; 
"  Poor  man  !     What  a  pity  to  injure  him  so, 
"  Poor   man  !    I  would  save  him  his  fruit  if  I  could, 
"  But  staying  behind  will  do  him   no   good." 
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44  If  this  matter  depended  alone   upon   me 

11  His  apples  might   hang   till  they  dropped   from  the 

tree, 
44  But  since   they  will  take  them  I  think    I'll  go  too, 
11  He  will  lose  none  by  me  though   I   get  a  few." 

— CowPer. 
This  light  is   reversed. 

M  Araminta  sweetest,  fairest  ! 
M  Solace  once  of  every  ill, 
"  How  I   wonder  if   thou   bearest 
11  Mivins  in  remembrance  still  !  " 

"  If  that  Friday  night   is  banished 
11  From   a  once  retentive   mind, 
14  When  the   others  somehow  vanished 
44  And  we  two   were   left   behind." 

44  When  in  accents   low,   yet   thrilling, 
44  I  did  all    my   love   declare, 
44  Mentioned  that   I'd   not  a  shilling, 
M  Hinted  that  we   need   not  care." 

44  And  complacently  you    listened 

"  To   my  somewhat  long  address. 

44  And  I   thought  the   tear   that  glistened 

44  In   the  down-dropt  eye  said   4  Yes.'  " 

-  Calverley. 
This  light  is  reversed. 

*'  I  asked  her  to   have  me  for  weal  or  for  woe, 
14  And  she  did  not   object  in  the  least, 
44  I   can't  tell   the  date,   but   we   married   I   know, 
44  Just  in  time  to   have  game  at  the  feast." 
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11  We  went  to 


it  certainly  was  the  sea-side, 


7. 


"  For  the  next,   the  most  blessed  of  morns, 

"  I  remember  how   fondly   I   gazed  at  my  bride 

11  Sitting  down  to  a  plateful  of  prawns." 

"  O  never  may  mem'ry  lose  sight  of  that  year, 

"  But   still  hallow   the  time   as  it   ought, 

"  That  season  the   '  grass'   was  remarkably  dear, 

"  And  the  peas  at  a  guinea  a  quart." 

— Hood. 

"I'm   very  much   pleased  with  your  fare, 
"  Your  cellar's  as  good  as  your  cook, 
"  My  friend's  Mr.   Terry,   the  player, 
"And  I'm   Mr.   Theodore  Hook." 

— Theodore   Hoo 


■:o: 


XXVIII. 

"  f~\   AMONG  the  dancers  peerless, 

Fleet  of  foot,   and  soft  of  eye, 
"  Need   I   say  to  you  that  cheerless 
"  Must  my  days  be  till  I  die  ?" 

•*  At  my  side  she  mashed  the  fragrant 

"  Strawberry  ;   lashes  soft  as  silk 

"  Drooped  o'er  saddened  eyes  when  vagrant 

••  Gnats  sought  watery  graves  in  milk." 

—  Calverley. 

1.      "  John  dogged  them  all  day  never  asking  their  leaves, 
"  For  his  sergeant  he  told,  aside, 
11  That  Jimmy  and  Jane  were  notorious  thieves  ; 
"  And   I   think  he  was  justified." 
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"  But  James  would 'nt  dream  of  abstracting  a  fork, 
"  And  Jenny  would  blush  with  shame 
11  At  stealing  so  much  as  a  bottle  or  cork  ; 
"  A  bottle  I  think  fair  game." 

"  But  ah  !    there's  another  more  serious  crime  ! 
•"  They  wickedly   strayed   upon 
"  The  course  at  a  critical  moment  of  time  ; 
41  I  pointed  them  out  to  John." 

"  The  constable  fell  on   the  pair  in  a  crack, 
'•  And  then,  with  a  demon  smile, 
"  Let  Jenny  cross  over,   but  sent  Jimmy  back  ; 
"  I   played   on   my   harp   the  while." 

W.  S.   Gilbert. 

2.  «•  But  hark  !    I've  a  part  in   the   Stranger, 
"  There's  the  prompter's  detestable  call, 

M  Come,   Clarence,  our   Romeo   and  Ranger, 

"  We   want  you  at   Fustian   Hall." 

— Praed. 

3.  '   '  On    the     day    that     you    marry     her,'     muttered 

Prepere, 

"  (With  a  pistol   he  quietly  played), 

"  I'll  scatter   the  brains  in    your  noddle,    I   swear, 

"All  over  the  stony  parade." 

"  '  I  cannot  do  that  to  you  '    answered   La  Guerre, 
11  Whatever  events  may  befell, 
M  But  this   I   can  do,   if  you   wed   her  mon   cher 
"  I'll  eat  you  moustachios  and  all." 

—W.  S.    Gilbert. 
This  light  is  reversed. 
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4. 


Hark  !  now  the  wags  abroad   do   call 

Each  other   forth   to  rambling, 

Anon   you'll   see   them  in  the  hall 

For   nuts  and  apples  scrambling — 

Hark  !   how  the   roofs  with   laughter   sounc 

Anon   they'll   think   the  house  goes  round, 

For   they  the  cellar's  depth  have  found, 

And  there   they   will   be   merry." 

— George   Wit) 


er. 


•o: 


J 


XXIX. 
OHN   Richard  William   Alexander   Dwyer 
Was  footman   to   Justinian   Stubbs,    Esquire 
"  But  when  John  Dwyer  listed  in  the   Blues 
"  Emanuel  Jennings  polished   Stubbs's   shoes." 

— Rejected  Addresses. 

1.  "  Silent  they  sate  ;    thought   Sybil,   that  he  seeks 
"  Something,   no   doubt  ;    I   wonder   if  he  speaks." 

-  Crabbe. 

2.  "  '  My  Aunt,'    said   Sybil,    '  will  with  pride    protect 
11  One  whom  a  father  can   for  this  reject, 
"  Nor  shall   a  formal,   rigid,    soul-less  boy 
M  My   manners  alter,   or  my  views  destroy.' 
"  Jonas  then   lifted   up  his  hands  on  high, 
"  And,   uttering   something    'twixt  a   groan    and  sigh, 
"  Left  the  determined  maid,  her  doubtful  mother  by." 

— Crabbe. 

3.  " '  I  have  no   care,'   she  said,   when   next    they    met, 
"  But   one  may   wonder  he  is   silent  yet, 
14  He  looks  around   him   with  his  usual  stare, 
"And   utters  nothing -not  that   I   shall  care, 
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"  This  pettish  humour  pleased  th'  experienced  friend, 

"  None  need   despair  whose   silence   can   offend  ; 

"  '  Should  I,'   resumed   the   thoughtful  lass,    '  consent 

u  To  hear  the  man,   the   man   may  now  repent ; 

'*  Think    you    my    sighs    shall     call     him     from     the 
plough, 

"Or  give   one  hint   that   'you  may  woo  me  now?'" 

— Crabbe. 

This   light   is  reversed. 

4.  "  She  now   entreated   by  herself   to   sit 

"  In   the   small   parlour,  if  papa  thought  fit, 

"  And  there  to   dine,   to  read,    to   work  alone  ; 

"  '  No,'    said   the  farmer  in  an  angry  tone, 

"  These  are    your  school    taught   airs ;    your   mother's 
pride 

"  Would  send  you  there  ;  but  I  am  now  your  guide." 

— Crabbe. 

5.  "  Frugal   and  rich,    these  virtues   as  a  charm 

"  Preserved  the  thoughtful   man   from   all   alarm." 

— Crabbe. 


:o;- 


XXX. 

'""THEN   up  and   spake  young  Tennyson  — '  Who's  here 
-*-      that   fears   for   death  ?' 

**  'Twere  better  one  of   us  should   die   than   England  lose 
the   wreath." 

"  Let's   cast   the  lots    among    us   now,     which    two    shall 
fight   to-morrow, 

"  For   armour  bright   we'll   club  our   mite,   and  horses  we 
can  borrow  ; 
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"  'Twere  shame   that  bards  of   France   should   sneer,  and 
German  Dichters  too, 

. "  If     none     of     British     song     might     dare     a     deed    of 
derring-do." 

"  '  The  lists  of  Love  are   mine,'    said    Moore,    '  and   not 
the   lists   of   Mars  ;' 

11  Said   Hunt,    '  I  seek  the    jars    of  wine,    but    shun  the 
combat's  jars  ;' 

"  '  I'm     old,'      quoth     Samuel      Rogers  —  '  Faith,'     says 
Campbell,    '  So  am   I  ' — 

"  '  And     I'm    in     holy     orders,     Sir,'     quoth     Tom     of 
Ingoldsby." 

— Bon   Gaultier. 

1.  "  Bowers  of  flowers   encountered  showers 

"  In   William's   carol,    O,    love   my   Willie, 

"  Then     he     bade     sorrow     borrow     from     blithe    to- 
morrow, 

"  I   quite   forget   what,    say  a  daffodily." 

"A   nest   in  a   hollow,    'with   buds   to   follow' 

11  I   think   occurred   next   in   his   nimble  strain  ; 

"  And   clay   that   was   '  kneaden,'   of  course  in  Eden, 

11  A   rhyme   most  novel   I   do   maintain." 

— Calverley 
This  light  is  reversed. 

2.  "  You'll   come    to  our  ball  ?     Since  we  parted 
11  I've  thought   of  you    more  than   I'll   say, 

"  Indeed   I   was  half   broken-hearted 

"  For  a  week   when   they  took  you  away, 


"  But   Clarence  you'll  come   to   our  ball  ?" 

— Praed. 
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3.  "  For  a  coat  that  sets  vval  here  in  old  Massachusetts, 
J'  Wen    it    gits  on    to    Washington    somehow    askew 

sets." 

— Biglow   Papers. 

4.  "  He's  hideous,   I  own   it— but  fame,   love, 
"  Is  all   that   these  eyes  can   adore, 

"  He's  lame— but  Lord  Byron   was   lame  love— 

11  And   dumpy— but  so  is  Tom  Moore, 

"  Then  his  voice  !   such  a  voice  my  sweet  creature  ! 

11  It's  like  your  Aunt   Lucy's  toucan  ; 

"  But   O  what's  a  tone  or  a  feature 

"  When   once   one's  a   talented   man  ? 

— Praed. 

5.  "  Margarita   first   possest 

"If   I   remember   well,    my  breast, 

"  Margarita  first   of  all  ; 

"  But   when   a   while   the   wanton    maid 

"  With   my  restless  heart  had   played 

"  Martha  took   the   flying  ball." 

—Cowley. 


•:o: 


XXXI. 

"  IVf  ^   constancy   I    to   the   planets   give, 

My   truth   to   them   who  at   the  court  do   live, 
u  Mine   ingenuity  and  openness 
u  To   Jesuits  ;  to  buffoons  my  pensiveness, 
11  My  silence  to  any  who  abroad  have   been, 
"  My  money   to  a  Capuchin— 
"  Thou,   Love   taught'st   me,    by    appointing   me 
"  To   love  there,   where   no  love  received   can   be, 
"  Only   to   give   to   such   as  have   no   good  capacity." 

— John  Donne. 
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2. 


3. 


"  There's    soci'ty— James,     the    footman— not    that    I 
look   after  him, 

"But    he's    aff  ble    in     his    manners,    with    amazing 
length   of  limb, 

11  Never  durst   the   missis  enter  here  until  I've  said, 
'  Come  in  ;' 

11  If  I   saw   the    master    peeping,    I'd    catch    up    the 
rolling-pin — 

11  Christmas-boxes,     that's    a     something  —  perkisites, 
that's  something   too, 

11  And   I   think,   take  all    together,    John,   I  wo'nt  be 
on  with  you." 

— Calverley. 

11  Oh  !  that  would   be   the   life   for   me, 

"  With   plenty  to  get  and   nothing   to   do, 

"  But   to  deck  a  pet  poodle   with   ribbons   of   blue, 

11  And  whistle  all  day  to   the   Queen's  cockatoo, 

"  Trance-somely,  trance-somely  ! 

11  Then  the  chambermaids,   that  clean   the  rooms, 

11  Would    come    to    the    window,    and    rest  on   their 
brooms, 

"  With  their  saucy  caps,   and   their   crisped   hair, 

"  And   they'd  toss  their   heads   in    the  fragrant   air, 

"  And   say   to   each   other,    '  Just   look   down   there 

"  At  the   nice  young   man,    so   tidy  and   small, 

"  Who   is  paid   for  writing   on   nothing  at  all, 

"Handsomely,   handsomely.'" 

— Bon   Gaultier. 

This   light   is  reversed. 


11  Then   I   pacified   Mary,   and  kissed  her, 

"  And   tempted   her  into  the  room, 

M  And    conquered   her   scruples  and  gloom  ; 
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"  And  we  passed  to   the  end   of  the  vista 

"  But   were   stopped   by   the   warning   of   doom, 

"  By  some  words  that  were  warning  of  doom, 

"  And    I   said,    '  What  is   written,    sweet  sister, 

"  At  the  opposite  end   of   the   room  ?' 

"  She   sobbed  as  she   answered.    '  All  liquors 

"  Must  be  paid   for   ere  leaving   the  room.'" 

— Bret  Harte. 

4.     "  What   must  you   go  ?     Next   time   I   hope 
"  You'll  give  me  longer  measure  ; 
"  Nay — I   shall  see   you   down   the   stairs— 
"  (With  most  uncommon  pleasure.)" 

"  Goodbye,   goodbye,  remember  all, 
"  Next    time  you'll  take  your  dinners  ; 
"  (Now,   David,   mind,   I'm  not  at  home 
"  In   future  to   the   Skinners.") 

—Hood. 


—  :o:- 


XXXII. 

"   117  Z   to   my  princerples  I   glory 

In   hevin'    nothin'   of   the   sort, 
"  I   a'int  a  Whig,   I   a'int  a  Tory, 
"I'm  jest  a  candidate  in   short  ; 
"  That's  fair,  and  square,   and  parpendicler, 
M  But  ef  the  Public  cares  a  fig 
"  To  hev'   me  an'   thin'   in  particler, 
"  Wy  I'm  a  kind  o'   peri- Wig." 

— Biglow  Papers. 
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If  ancient  poets   Argus   prize 
Who   boasted   of  a  hundred  eyes, 
Sure   greater  praise  to   her   is  due, 
Who   looks  a  hundred   ways  with   two 

— Lines  on  a  lady  who  Squint 


2.      "  One  two  !    one   two  !     And  through  and  throu 
"  The   vorpal   blade   went  snicker-snack, 
"  He  left  it  dead  and   with  its  head 
11  He  went  galumphing   back." 

— Lewis  Carr< 


"  But   I   was   thinking   of  a   plan 
"  To   dye  one's  whiskers  green, 
11  And  always  use   so   large   a  fan 
11  That   they  could   not  be  seen." 


lgh 
oil. 
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Coward — of  heroic  size, 
In  whose  lazy  muscles  lies 
Strength  we  fear   and  yet  despise  ; 
Savage    whose  relentless  tusks 
Are  content  with  acorn  husks  ; 
Robber — whose  exploits  ne'er  soared 
O'er   the  bee's  or   squirrel's   hoard, 
Whiskered  chin   and   feeble  nose 
Claws  of  steel  on   baby  toes." 

—Bret  Ha 
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XXXIII. 

"  T^VENING   threw  soberer   hue 

Over  the   blue   sky,   and   the  few 
"  Poplars  that   grew  just  in   the   view 
"  Of  the  Hall  of  Sir  Hugo  de  Wynkle  ; 
"'Answer  me  true,'   pleaded   Sir   Hugh, 
"  Striving   some  hard  hearted   maiden   to   woo, 
"  What  shall  I  do,   lady,   for  you  ? 
11  Twill   be  done  ere  your  eye   may  twinkle — 
"  Shall  I   borrow  the  wand   of  a  Moorish  enchanter  ?     • 
M  And  bid  a  decanter  contain   the   Levant,    or 
M  The  brass  from  the  face  of  a  Mormonite  ranter  ? 
11  Shall  I  go  for  the  mule  of   the   Spanish  Infantar  ? 
"  That  R.   for  the  sake  of  the  line  we  must   grant  her, 
"  And  race  with  the  foul  fiend,  and  beat  in  a  canter 
"  Like  that   first   of   equestrians  Tam-o-Shanter  ?" 

— Calverley. 

1.  "  Who  makes  the  quartern  loaf  and  Luddites  rise  ? 
11  Who  fills  the  butchers'  shops  with  large  blue  flies? 
u  Who  thought  in  flames  St.  James'  Court  to  pinch? 
"  Who  burned  the  wardrobe  of  poor  Lady  Finch  ? 
"  Why  he,   who,   forging   for   this  isle  a  yoke, 

"  Reminds  me  of  a  line   I   lately  spoke, 

"  'The  tree  of  freedom  is  the  British   oak.'  " 

— Rejected  Addresses. 

2.  "  You'll   find   him   working   mildly  at  the   Bar, 
"  After  a  touch  at  two  or  three  professions 

"  From   easy  affluence  extremely  far, 

"  A  brief  or  two  on   Circuit — *  Soup'  at  Sessions  ; 
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"  A  pound   or  tvro   from   whist,   and   backing  horses, 
M  And  say  three  hundred  from  his  own  resources." 

— W.  S.  Gilbert. 


This  light   is  reversed. 


"  T'is  true,  your  budding   Miss  is  very  charmin 
"  But  shy  and  awkward    at   first   coming   out, 
"  So   much  alarmed   that  she  is   quite  alarming, 
11  All   Giggle,   Blush,   half  Pertness,  and  half  Pout  ; 
"  And  glancing  at  Mamma  for  fear  there's  harm  in 
"  What  you,   she,   it,  or  they,  may  be  about  ; 
' '  The   nursery   still  lisps  in   all   they  utter — 
"  Besides   they  always  smell  of  bread  and  butter." 

— Byr< 


A.      "I've  coo'd  with  her   in  dreams,   like  any  turtle, 

"  I've   snatched    her    from    the    Clyde,    the    Tweed, 
the  Tay, 

"  Thrice  I  have  made  a  grove  of  that  one  myrtle 

"  Over  the  way." 

"  Thrice  I   have  rowed   her  in   a  fairy  shallop, 
"  Thrice  raced   to   Gretna  in  a  neat   '  po-shay,' 
M  And  showered  crowns  to   make  the  horses  gallop 
11  Over   the  way." 

"  And  thrice   I've  started   up   from    dreams  appalling 
"  Of  killing  rivals  in   a  bloody  fray, 
11  There  is   a  young   man   very  fond   of  calling 
11  Over   the  way." 

— Hood. 
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XXXIV. 

"  HPHEY  told   me  you  had   been   to   her, 

And  mentioned   me  to  him, 

"  She  gave  me  a  good  character, 

11  But  said   I  could  not  swim." 

—  Lewis  Carroll. 

1.  "  Quoth   Doctor   Squill   of  Ponder's   End, 
44  '  Of   all   the   patients   I   attend, 

11  Whate'er   their   aches  or   ills, 
"  None  ever  will   my  fame  attack  ' — 
"  'None  ever  can  '   retorted  Jack, 
44  For   dead   men   tell   no  tales." 

— Author  unknown  to  me. 

2.  "  And   I   was  more  than  six  feet  high, 
"  And  fortunate,   and   wise, 

44  And  I   had  a  voice  of  melody, 

"  And  beautiful   black   eyes  ; 

44  My  horses  like  the  lightning  went, 

"  My   barrels  carried   true, 

44  And  I  held  my  tongue  at  an   argument, 

44  And  winning  cards  at  loo." 

— Praed. 

3.  "4  The  town  has  found  out  different  ways 
44  To  praise  its  different   Lears, 

44  To   Barry  it   gives   loud  huzzas, 
44  To   Garrick   only  tears." 

44  A  king  !     Aye,  every  inch   a   king— 
44  Such  Barry  does  appear  ; 
44  But   Garrick's  quite  another  thing, 
44  He's  every  inch   King  Lear." 

— Richard  Kendal. 
This  light  is  reversed. 
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"  Yea !    by   St.   Valentinus 

11  Emma  shall   not  be   minus, 

"  What  all  young  ladies,  what   'eer  their  grade  is, 

11  Expect   to-day  no   doubt  ; 

11  Emma  the   fair,   the   stately, 

"  Whom  I  beheld  so  lately, 

"  Smiling  beneath   the  snow-white  wreath, 

14  Which  told  that  she  was  out." 

— Calverley. 
This  light  is  reversed. 


"  Round   the  Poet  ere  he  slumbered 

M  Sang   the   Fly  through  hours  un-numbered  ; 

11  Sauntered  if  he   seemed  to   doze 

"  O'er  the  arch   that  was  his  nose, 

"  Darting  thence  to   re-appear 

11  In   his  subtly-chambered  ear." 


— Calverly 
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XXXV. 

"  \A/E  met,  t'was  in  a  crowd,  and  I  thought  he  would 
*  *      shun  me, 

"  He  came,  I   could   not  breathe,   for   his  eye  was  upon 
me — 

"  He    spoke,    his    words    were    cold,    and  his    smile    was 
unaltered 

"  I  knew  how  much  he  felt,  for  his  deep  voice  faltered — 

u  I  wore   my  bridal  robe,  and  I  rivalled  its  whiteness, 

"  Bright    gems     were    in    my    hair,    how    I    hated     their 
brightness  ! 

"  He  called  me  by  my  name  as  the  bride  of  another  ; 

"  '  O    thou    hast'    been    the    cause    of    this    anguish,    my 
mother." 

— T.  Hay  ties  Bayly. 
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1  Yet  mourn  not  for  them,   for  in  future  tradition 

•  Their  fame  shall  abide  as  our  tutelar  star, 

•  To  instil,   by  example,   the  glorious  ambition 
'  Of  falling  like  them  in  a  glorious  war — 

•  Though  tears  may  be    seen  in  the  bright  eyes    of 

beauty, 

'  One  consolation   must  ever  remain  ; 
1  Undaunted   they   trod   in   the  pathway  of  duty 
1  Which  led  them   to  glory  on  Waterloo's  plain." 

— T.  Hay  ties  Bayly. 

1  (  )   no,  we  never  mention  her, 

1  Her  name  is  never  heard, 

1  My  lips  are  now  forbid  to  speak 

■  That  once  familiar   word  ; 

'  From  sport   to   sport  they  hurry  me 

'  To   banish   my  regret. 

'  And   when   they   win   a   smile   from   me 

'  They  fancy   I   forget." 

— T.  Haynes  Bayly. 
'  Gaily  the   troubadour 

'  Touched   his  guitar, 

'  When  he  was  hastening 

'  Home  from  the  war, 

1  Singing,   '  From   Palestine 

1  Hither   I   come, 

1  Lady  love  !    Lady  love  ! 

'  Welcome  me  home.'  "  — T.  Haynes  Bayly. 

1  Thy  heart  will   lose  the  chilling  sense  of   hopeless 
love  at  last, 

'  And  the  sunshine  of  the  future  chase  the  shadows 
of    the  past." 

— T.  Haynes  Bayly. 

This  light  is  reversed. 
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XXXVI. 

"  I'D   be  a   butterfly,   living  a   rover, 

Dying   when   fair   things   are   fading   away. 

— T.  Hay  ties  Bayly. 

1.  "  Aye  vow,  and   protest,    that  ye  care  na  for  me. 
"  And   whiles  ye   may   lightly   my  beauty  a  wee 
"  But   court   na   anither,  tho'   joking   ye  be, 
11  For  fear  that    she  wyle  your  fancy  frae  me,' 

— Burns. 

This  light  is  reversed. 

2.  "  O,   then   there  was  glitter  and   fire   in  each   eye, 

"  For   two   living  coals  were   the   symbols, 

"  His  teeth   were   calcined,    and    his    tongue    was    so 
dry, 

"  It  rattled  against  them,  as  though  you  should 

"  To   play  the   piano  in   thimbles," 

— Rejected  Addresses. 

This  light  is  reversed. 

A  wreath  of  orange-blossoms 
When   next   we   met  she  wore, 
The   expression  of  her  features 
Was  more  thoughtful   than   before.'' 

— T.  Haynes  Bayly. 

Ere   the  moon   the  East   has  crimsoned, 
When   the  stars  are  twinkling   there, 
(As   they   did   in   Watt's   Hymns,   and 
Made  him   wonder   what   they  were), 
When   the  forest-nymphs  are  beading 
Fern  and   flower  with  silvery  dew, 
My  infallible   proceeding 
Is  to   wake,   and   think   of  you." 
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"  Give   me  hope,    the  least,    the   dimmest, 

11  Ere   I  drain  the   poisoned   cup  ; 

"  Tell   me  I   may  tell   the   chymist 

"  Not  to  make  that  arsenic   up  ! 

"  Else  the  heart  must  cease  to   throb  in 

"  This  my  breast  ;  and   when,   in   tones 

"  Hushed,   men  ask,    '  Who   killed  Cock   Robin  ?' 

"They   '11  be  told   'Miss   Clara   J s."' 

— Calverley. 

5.      "'Milton   Perkins,'    said   the    Siren,    'not  thy  wealth 
do   I   admire, 

"  But  the    intellect  that    flashes    from    those  eye9  of 
opal  fire  ; 

11  And  methinks  the  name  thou  bearest  surely  cannot 
be   misplaced, 

"And  embrace  me   Mister   Perkins' — Milton   Perkins 
her  embraced." 

"  But  I   grieve  to   state,   that  even   then,   as  she  was 
wiping  dry 

"  The   tear  of  sensibility   in   Milton   Perkins'   eye, 

"  She  prigged  his  diamond  bosom-pin,   and  that  her 
wipe   of   lace 

"  Did  seem  to  have  of  chloroform  a  most  suspicious 
trace." 

—Bret  Harte. 


:o:- 


XXXVII. 

F    NEVER  have  met  on  this  chilling  earth 
So  merry,    so   kind,    so   frank   a  youth, 
"  In  moments  of  pleasure  a   smile  all  mirth, 
"  In  moments  of  sorrow  a  heart  of  truth — 
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I   have  heard   thee   praised,   I   have  seen   thee  led 
By   Fashion   along   her   gay   career  ; 
While   beautiful  lips  have  often   shed 
Their   flattering   poison   in   thine  ear." 

— Description  of  T.  Haynes  Bayly  by  a  friei 

Farewell  to   my  Bayly,   farewell  to  the  singer, 
Whose  tender  effusions   my  aunts  used   to   sing  ; 
Farewell,   for  the  fame   of   the  bard  does  not  linger, 
My   favourite   minstrel's   no   longer   the  thing — 
But  though  on  his  temples  has  faded  the  laurel, 
Though  broken  the  lute,   and  though  veiled  is  the  ci 
My  Bayly,  at  worst,  is  uncommonly  moral 
Which  is  more  than  some  new  poets  are,  at  their  best. 

— Andrew  Lang. 

"  O'er  unreclaimed  suburban  clays 

M  Some  years  ago  were  hobblin' 

11  An  elderly  ghost  of  easy  ways. 

"  And  an  influential  goblin — 

"  The  ghost  was  a  sombre,  spectral,  shape, 

"  A  fine  old  five-act  fogy  ; 

"  The  goblin  imp,  a  lithe  young  ape, 

11  A  fine  low-comedy  bogy." 


■W.  S.   Gilbert 


3. 


"  If  there's  a  hole  in  a*  your  coats, 
"  I  rede  ye  tent  it  ; 
"  A  chiel's  amang  ye  taking  notes, 
"  And,  faith,  he'll  prent  it." 

"  By  thy  great  vow  that  bound  thee 
"  For  ever  to  my  side, 
"  And  by  the  ring  that  made  thee 
"  My  darling  and  my  bride  ! 


— Burns. 
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"  Thou  wilt  not  fail  nor  falter, 

"  But  bend  thee  to  the  task. 

"  A  boiled  Sheep's  Head  on  Sunday, 

"  Is  all  the  boon  (  )  ask. 


— Hood. 


— Bon  Gaultier. 

4.  "  My   mother  bids  me  spend  my  smiles 
"  On  all  who  come,  and  call  me  fair, 

"  As  crumbs  are  thrown  upon  the  tiles 

"  To  all  the  sparrows  of  the  air — 

"  But  I've  a  darling  of  my  own, 

"  For  whom  I  hoard  my  little  stock — 

"  What  if  I  chirp  him  all  alone 

"  And  leave  Mamma  to  feed  the  flock?' 

5.  "  She  never  blamed  him — never, 

"  But  received  him  when  he  came 

"  With  a  welcome  sort  of  shiver, 

"  And  she  tried  to  look  the  same: 

"  But  vainly  she  dissembled, 

"  For  when  'eer  she  tried  to  smile 

"  A  tear  unbidden  trembled 

"  In  her  blue  eye  all  the  while." 

— T.  Haynes  Bayly, 

This  light  is  reversed. 

6.  "  Red  shoes,  red  shoes,  ye  come  in  dreams, 
"  When   fond  and  busy  Fancy  teems, 

'  Ye  fill  Life's  simplest  page  I  own, 
"  But  memory  has  turned  it  down — 
"  Ye  come  with  '  old  familiar  faces, ' 
"  Ye  come  with  all  I  cared  to  lose, 
M  I  wake — and  count  the  empty  places 
"  Since  I  wore  red  shoes."  — Eliza  Cook. 
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XXXVIII. 

"  /^\    GIVE   me  new  faces,   new   faces,   new   faces, 

I've   seen  those  around  me  a  fortnight   or  more, 
"  Some  people  grow  weary  of  things,  or  of  places, 
''  But  persons  to  me  are  a  much  greater  bore — 
"  I  care  not  for  features,  I'm  sure  to  discover 
"  Some  exquisite  trait  in  the  first  that  you  send, 
"  My  fondness  falls  off  when  the  novelty's  over, 
"  I  want  a  new  face  for  an  intimate  friend." 

— T.  Hay  ties  Bayly. 


1.  "  Dukes  a  many,  and  Counts  a  few, 

"  I  would  have  wedded  right  cheerfullie, 

"  But  the  Duke  of  Lorraine  was  uncommonly  plain, 

"  And  I  vowed  that   he  ne'er  should   my   bridegroom 
be." 

— Ingoldsby  Legend, 

2.  "  And  I  loved  her,  and  our  troths  we  plighted 
"  On  the  morrow  by  the  shingly  shore, 
"In  a  fortnight  to  be  disunited 
"  By  a  bitter  fate  for  evermore." 

"  O  my  own,  my  beautiful,  my  blue-eyed, 

'  To  be  young  once  more  and  bite  my  thumb 

"  At  the  world  and  all  its  cares  with  you,  I'd 

"  Give  no  inconsiderable  sum." 

— Calverley. 

3.  "  So  it    swept  with   a   bustle  right    through  a    great 

town, 

"  Cracking  the  signs,  and  scattering  down 

"  Shutters  ;  and  whisking  with  merciless  squalls 

"  Old  women's  bonnets,  and  gingerbread  stalls." 

— William  Howitt. 
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XXXIX. 

"  T'LL  hang  my  harp  on  a  willow  tree, 

And  I'll  go  to  the  war  again, 
"  For  a  peaceful  home  has  no  charm  for  me, 
"  A  battlefield  no  pain  ; 
"  The  lady  I  love  will  soon  be  a  bride, 
"  With  a  diadem  on  her  brow — 
"  Ah  !    why   did  she  flatter  my  boyish  pride  ? 
"  She  is  going  to  leave  me  now." 

— T.  Hay nes  Bayly- 


'  Thus    with   kind    words     Sir     Edward   cheered    his 
friend, 

"  Dear  Dick,  thou    on  my   friendship  may'st  depend  : 

"  I  know  thy  fortune  is  but  very  scant, 

"  But  be  assured  I'll  ne'er  see  Dick  in  want ' — 

Dick's   soon    confined— his  friend    no    doubt   would 
free  him — 

He    kept    his    word — in    want    he    ne'er  would    see 
him." 

— Author  unknown  to  me. 


2.      "  Well,  well,  its  all  past,  but  its  funny 
"  To  think,  as  I  stood  in  the  glare 
"  Of  fashion,  and  beauty  and  money, 
"  That  I  should  be  thinking  right  there 
"  Of  some  one  who  breasted  high   water, 
"  And  swam  the  North  Fork,  and  all   that, 
"  Just  to  dance  with  old  Folinsbee's  daughter, 
"  The  Lily  of  Poverty  Flat." 

— Bret  Harte. 
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Smiles  that  thrill  from  any  distance 

Shed  upon  me  while  (  )  sing, 

Please  ecstaticize  existence, 
"  'Love  me,  O,  thou  fairy  thing  ?' 
'  Words  like  these,  outpouring  sadly, 
"  You'd  perpetually  hear, 

If  I  loved  you  fondly,  madly, 
"  But  I  do  not,  Phoebe,  dear." 

— W. 


S.  Gilbert. 


Of  course  such  Spartan  discipline 
Would  make  an  angel  fret, 
They  drew  a  lot,  and  William  shot 
This  fearful  martinet." 

The  Admiralty  saw  how  ill 
They'd  treated  Captain  Reece, 
He  was  restored  once  more  aboard 
The  saucy  Mantelpiece." 

-W.  S.  Gilbert. 


"  He  stood  with  his  head  in  the  mulberry  tree, 

"  And  he  spoke  out  aloud  in  his  fond  reverie, 

"  At  the  sound  of  the  word   the   good   mare   made  a 
push, 

"  And  down  went  the  priest  in  the  wild-briar  bush, 

"  He  remembered  too  late  on  his  thorny  green  bed 

"  Much   that   well  may  be   thought  cannot  wisely  be 


said. 


— T.  L.  Peacock. 
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XL. 

"  DUT   when   he  came  with   smile   and  bow 

Maud  only  blushed,   and   stammered  '  Ha-ow  '- 
"  And   spoke   of  her  '  pa  '    and   wondered   whether 
"  He'd   give  consent   they  should   wed   together. 
"  Old  Muller  burst  in   tears,  and  then 
' '  Begged   that  the  judge  would  lend  him  '  ten  ' ; 
"  For  trade   was  dull  and   wages  low, 
"And  the  'craps'   this  year  were  somewhat  slow, 
"And  ere  the  languid  summer  died 
"  Sweet  Maud  became  the  judge's   bride." 

Bret  Harte. 


"  Then    to    hear    her    call    you    '  Harry, '     when    she 
makes  you   fetch  and   carry, 

"  O    young    men    about    to    marry,    what    a    blessed 
thing   it  is  ! 

"To    be    photographed    together — cased    in     pretty 
Russia  leather — 

"  Hear    her    gravely    doubting    whether    they    have 
spoiled  your  honest  phiz." 

Calverley. 

This  light  is  reversed. 


"To  an  arbour   I   did  her  attend, 

"  She  asked   me  to  come  and  sit  by  her  ; 

M  I  crept  to  the  furthermost  end, 

"  For  I   was  afraid  to   come  nigh  her." 

"  I   asked  her  which   way  was   the   wind, 
"  For  I   thought  in  some  talk  we  must  enter, 
"  'Why   Sir,'   she  answered,   and  grinned, 
"'Have  you   just  sent  your  wits  for  a  venture?' 
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5. 


"  Then    I    followed  her    into   her   house, 
"  There  I    vowed   I  my   passion   would    try, 
"  But   there    I    was  still  as   a   mouse, 
"  O   what   a  dull   booby   was   I." 

— Humphrey  Gubbin's  Courtshi 

"My   pensive   Public,    wherefore  look   you   sad? 
"  I   had  a  grandmother,  she  kept  a   donkey 
"  To  carry  to   the  mart  her  crockery  ware, 
"  And   when   that  donkey   looked   me  in   the  face, 
"  His  face  was  sad  !     And  you  are  sad  my  Public?" 

— Rejected   Addresses. 
This  light  is  reversed. 

"  We  bore  him   home,   and   we  put  him   to   bed, 

11  And   we   told   his   wife  and   his   daughter 

"  To  give   him   next   morning  a   couple  of   red 

"  Herrings  with  soda  water." 

— Ingoldsby  Legends. 

u  And   Hongree,   who   was  wise  as   he    was   good, 

11  Disguised   himself   that   night   in   simple  cloak, 

"  Round   flapping   bat.   and  vizor   mask   of  black, 

"  And   made   unnoticed   for   the   English  camp — 

M  He  passed   the   unsuspecting   sentinels, 

"  (Who  little  thought  a   man   in   this  disguise 

11  Could   be  a  proper   object  of  suspicion), 

"  And  ere  the  curfew   bell  had  boomed   '  Lights  out,' 

*'  He  found   in  audience  Bedford's   haughty  Duke." 

— W.  S.  Gilbert 
This  light  is  reversed. 

"  A  ton  of    marble  on  my  breast 

"  Ca'nt  hinder   my  return 

"  Your   conduct  Ma'am   has   set  my  breast 

"  A-boiling   in   my   urn." 
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"  Remember,    Oh  !  remember,  how 
"  The  marriage  rite  did   run — 
"  If  ever  we  one  flesh  should   be 
"  'Tis  now — when  I  have   none." 

"  And  you,   Sir,   once  a   bosom   friend, 
11  Of  perjured   faith   convict, 
11  As  ghastly  toe  can   give  no   blow 
"  Consider  you  are   kicked." 


-Hood. 


XLI. 

"  T    KNOW  not  if  in   others'    eyes 

She  seemed  almost  divine, 
M  But  far  beyond  a  doubt  it  lies 
"  That  she  did   not   in  mine." 

"  Each  common   stone,   on   which   she   trod, 
"  I   did  not  deem   a  pearl, 
"  Nay  it  is  not  a  little  odd 
"  How   I  abhorred   that  girl." 

"  But  why  did   we   two   disagree  ? 

M  Our  tastes  it   may  be  did  not   dove  tail  ; 

"  All   I   know  is,   we   ne'er  shall   be 

"  Hero  and  heroine  of  a  love  tale." 

— Calverley. 

1.      "  Because  your  little   tiny  nose 
"  Turns  up   so   pert  and  funny  ; 
"  Because   I  know  you   choose  your    beaux 
"  More  for   their   mirth   than   money  ; 
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"  Because   I   think   you'd  rather   twirl 

"  A  waltz,  with   me   to   guide  you, 

"  Than   talk   small  nonsense  with  an   Earl, 

"  And  a  coronet    beside  you." 

— Praed. 

2,     "  The  right  to  be  a  cussed  fool 
"  Is  safe  from  all  devices  human, 
'   It's  common  (ez  a  gin'lrule). 
11  To  every  crittur  born  o'  woman.1' 

—  Biglow  Papers. 


3.      "  To  a  Swiss  a  gay  Frenchman  in  company  said, 

"  '  Your   soldiers   are    forced,    Sir,  to   fight    for  their 
bread, 

"  Whilst    for    honour    alone    the  French  rush   to    the 
field  ; 

4i  So    your     motives     to     ours,     Sir,     must    certainly 
yield  '— 

"  '  By   no    means  '    cried   the  other,   pray  why  should 
you  boast  ? 

"'Each    fights   for  the  thing    he's    in    need    of    the 
most."' 


-Author  unknown  to  m 


M  I  sing  how  casual  bricks  in  airy  climb 

"  Encountered  casual  cow-hair,  casual  lime  ; 

11  How  rafters,  borne  through  wondering  clouds  elate 

"  Kissed  in  their  slope  blue  elemental  slate, 

"  Clasped  solid  beams  in  chance-directed  fury, 

11  And  gave  to  birth  our  renovated  Drury." 

— Rejected  Addresses 
This  light  is  reversed. 


e. 


XLII. 

"  "DLAY,  play,  your  sonatas  in  A, 

Heedless  of  what  your  next  neighbour  may  say, 

11  Dance,  and  be  gay  as  a  faun  or  a  fay, 

M  Sing  like  the  lad  in  the  boat  on  the  bay  ; 

11  Sing,  play— if  your  neighbours  inveigh 

"  Feebly  against  you,  they're  lunatics  eh  ? 

,:  Bang,   twang,  chatter  and  clang, 

"  Strum,  thrum,  upon  fiddle  and  drum  ; 

"Neigh,  bray,  simply  obey 

u  All  your  sweet  impulses,  stop  not  or  stay." 

— Calverley. 

1.      "  '  Can' st  thou  love   me  gentle  stranger?' 
Picking   at  a   pink   she   stood, 
And   the   knyghte   at   once  admitted 
That   he   rather   thought  he   could." 

— Bon   Gaultier. 

Then   Little   John    took   the   bishop's  cloak, 
And   spread   it   upon   the  ground, 
And  out  of  the  bishop's   portmantua 
He  told  three   hundred   pound." 

'  Here's  money  enough,    Master,'    said  Little  John, 
And  a  comely   sight   t'is  to   see, 
It   makes  me  in   charity  with   the   bishop, 
Though   he  heartily  loveth   not   me." 

Robin   Hood   took   the   bishop   by   the   hand, 
And  he  caused  the   music   to   play, 
And   he   made   the   bishop   to   dance  in  his  boots, 
And  glad   he  could   so   get  away." 

— Old   Ballad. 

This  light  is  reversed. 
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'  Hold    daughter  !     Peace  !     This    love    has    turned 
thy  brain — 

The   Spanish  fleet   thou   can'st    not    see — because  — 

It   is   not   yet   in   sight.'  " 


This  light   is  reversed. 


-Sheridan. 


I've  noticed   thet  each  half-baked  scheme's  abetters 
Are  in   the   hebbit   of  producin'    letters 
Writ   by  all   sorts   of   never-heared   on   fellers, 
'Bout   ez   oridge    'nal  ez  the  wind  in   bellers  ; 
I've   noticed,    tu,    its   the   quack   med'cine   gits, 
(An'    needs),    the  grettest  heap  o'    stiffy-kits. 

— Biglow  Papers. 

Her   face  was  rouged   up   to   the  eyes, 
Which   made   her   look   prouder   and   prouder, 
His   hair   stood   on   end   with   surprise, 
And   her's   with   pomatum  and  powder." 

— Rejected  Addresses. 


:o:- 


XLIII. 

"  V/OUNG   Courtly  takes  me  for   a   dunce, 

For  all   night  long   I   spoke  not   once  ; 
"  On   better  grounds   I  think   him   such, 
"  He  spoke  but   once,   yet   once  too  much." 

— Anonymo 

1.      "  Our  humbler   province   is  to   tend   the    fair, 
"  Not   a   less   pleasing   though   less  glorious  care, 
"  To    save   the   powder   from   too   rude   a   gale, 
"  Nor   let   th'    imprisoned   essences  exhale  ; 


3. 


"  To  draw  fresh  colours  from  the  vernal  flowers, 
"  To   steal  from   rainbows  ere  they  drop  in   showers 
"  A   brighter  wash  ;  to   curl   their   waving  hairs, 
"  Assist   their   blushes,    and   inspire   their  airs  ; 
"  Nay  oft  in   dreams  invention   we   bestow 
"  To  change  a   flounce,    or  add   a  furbelow.". 

—Pope. 

"  And  put   him   on   a  coat  of  mail, 

"  Which  was   of   a  fish's  scale, 

"  That   when   his  foe   should   him  assail 

"  No   point  should   be  prevailing — 
"  His  rapier   was  a  hornet's  sting, 
"It  was  a  very  dangerous  thing, 
"  For  if  he  chanced   to   hurt   the  king 

"  It  would   be  long   in   healing." 

— Michael  Drayton. 

'  Read  not   Milton,   for  he  is   dry,  nor  Shakespeare, 
for  he  wrote   of   common   life, 

1  Nor   Scott,   for    his   romances,    though    fascinating, 
are  yet  intelligible, 

'  Nor  Thackeray,    for    he    is  a   Hogarth,    a    photo- 
grapher who   fiattereth   not  ; 

'  Read    incessantly    thy    Burke  ;    that     Burke     who, 
nobler   than  of  old, 

'  Treateth    of     the     Peer     and     Peeress,    the    truly 
Sublime  and   Beautiful." 

— Calvetley. 

"  '  O   a  life  in  the  country  how   joyous, 
"  How  ineffably  charming  it   is  ; 
'  With  no  ill-mannered  crowds   to    annoy  us, 
"  No   odious   neighbours  to   quiz.' 
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So   murmured   the  beautiful   Harriet 

To   the   fondly   affectionate   Brown, 

As  they  rolled   in   the  flame-coloured   chariot 

From   the  nasty  detestable   town." 

But  this   morning   I   noticed   a   beetle 
Crawl  along   on   the  dining-room   floor, 
If  we  stay  till   the  summer  the  heat   '11 
Infallibly   bring   out  some   more — 
Now   few  have  a  greater  objection 
To   beetles  than   Harriet   Brown, 
And,    my   dear,    I   think,    on   reflection, 
I   should   like   to   go   back   to   the  town." 

— Calverley. 


'Slept  you   well?'     'Very  well.'     'My  draught  did 
good.' 

It  did  no   harm,    for   yonder  it   hath  stood." 

— Author  unknown. 


"  By  luck   or   roguery,    of  course   Old   Nick, 

"  Won   every  trick, 
"  The  score  was  full,    the  last  turn-up  had    done  it, 

"  Your   soul,    I've   won   it." 


"  'It's   true  for  you,    I've   lost   that  same,' 
"  Said   Pat,    a  little  hazy  in   his  wits, 
"  My  soul  is  yours,    but   come  another  game 
"  '  Double   or  quits.'  " 

— Hood. 


ame  ; 


XLIV. 

"  ]     SEIZED   the   note,    I   flew   upstairs, 

Flung  to   the  door,   and  locked  me  in, 
"  With  panting   haste   I   tore  the  seal, 
"  And  kissed   the   B  in   Benjamin." 

"  T'was  full  of  love,    to   rhyme   with   dove, 
"  And   all   that  tender  sort  of   thing, 
"  Of  sweet  and  meet,   and  heart  and   dart, 
"  But  not  a  word  abowt   a  ring," 

"  In  doubt  I   cast  it  in   the   flame, 
"  And  stood   to   watch   the   latest   spark — 
"  And   saw   the   love  all  end   in  smoke — 
"  Without  a   Parson   and  a   Clerk." 


-Hood. 


1. 


'  What  her  eyes  were  like  I   know  not, 

'  Perhaps  they  were  blurred   with   tears  ; 

'  And   perhaps  in  your  skies  there  glow   not, 

'  (On  the  contrary)   clearer  spheres, 

'  No,   as  to  her  eyes  I  am   just  as  wise 

'  As  you,   or  the  cat,   my  dears." 

'  Her  teeth,   I   presume,   were   '  pearly,' 

'  But  which   was  she,   brunette  or  blonde  ? 

'  Her  hair,   was  it   quaintly  curly, 

'  Or  as  straight  as  a  beadle's  wand  ? 

'  That   I   failed   to   remark,   it    was  rather  dark 

'  And   shadowy  round  the  pond." 

— Calverley. 
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2.      "Miss   Pope   her    'Light   Guitar'     enjoys, 
"  Her  father    '  cannot  bear   the  noise,' 
"  Her   mother's  charmed   with   all   her   songs, 
"  Her  brother  jangles  with  the  tongs, 
"  Thus  discord   out   of   music  springs, 
"  The   most   unnatural   of   things." 


This  light  is  reversed. 


-Hood. 


3.  "  Then   I,    '  The  sun   has   slipt   behind   the   hill, 
"  And   my  aunt   Vivian   dines  at  half -past  six,' 
"  So   all   in  love  we  parted  ;  I    to   the  hall, 

"  They  to   the  village.     It  was  noised   next  noon 
"  That  chickens  had  been  missed  at  Syllabub  Farm." 

— Calverley. 

4.  "  No,    my  lad,  a   'cuter  vision   than  your  own  might 

soon   have   seen 

"  That  a  true   Columbian   ogle  carries    little   that    is 
green." 

— Bon   Ganltier. 


:o:- 


XLV. 

"    AND,    doctor,    do  you  really  think 

That  ass's  milk   I   ought  to   drink  ? 
M  T' would  quite  remove   my  cough  you   say, 
"  And  drive  my   old   complaints  away— 
"It  cured   yourself -I   grant  it  true— 
"  But  then— t'was  mother's   milk   to  you." 

—John    Wolcot   (?), 
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1.  "  Then  come,   love,  and   never  say  nay. 
"  But  calm   all   your   maidenly  fears, 

"  We    '11   note,    love,    in   one   summer's   day 

"  The  record   of   millions   of  years  ; 

"  And   though    the   Darwinian   plan 

"Our   sensitive   feelings   may  shock, 

"  We   'II   find    the   beginning  of   man, 

"  Our   fossil   ancestors  in   rock." 

— Bret    Harte. 

2.  "  Injured   innocence  in  white, 
"  Fair,   but  idiotic   quite, 

"  Wringing  of   her   lily  hands  ; 

"  Valour  fresh  from   Paynim   lands, 

"  Abbot    ruddy,    hermit   pale, 

"  Minstrel   fraught   with   many  a   tale — 

"  Are  the  actors   who   combine 

"  In   the   Legends   of   the   Rhine." 

— Bret   Harte. 

3.  "  And   I,    while  my  cab  in   the   shower 
"  Is  waiting  the  last  at   the  door, 

"  Am   looking  all   round   for  the  flower 

"  That  fell   from  your   wreath  on   the  floor  ; 

"  I'll  keep   it— if  but    to  remind   me. 

"  Though   withered   and   faded   its  hue, 

"  Wherever  next  season   may  find   me 

"  Of   England,    of   Almack's,    of   you." 

— Praed. 
This  light  is  reversed. 

4.  "  My  heart   still   hovering   round   about  you 
"  I   thought   I   could   not   live  without  you  ; 
"  Now   we  have   lived  three   months  asunder, 
"  How   I   lived   with   you   is   the   wonder." 

— Author  unknown  to  me. 
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6. 


"'Love  you?'    said    I,    then   I    sighed,   and   then   I 
gazed   upon   her  sweetly, 

"  For   I   think    I   do   this   sort    of    thing    particularly 
neatly. ' ' 

—W.  S.  Gilbert. 

"  The   farmer's   daughter   hath  soft   brown   hair, 
"  Butter   and   eggs  and   a   pound   of   cheese, 
"  And   I   met   with   a   ballad,    I   ca'nt   say  where, 
"  Which   wholly  consisted   of  lines'  like   these." 

— Calverley. 


-:o: 


XLVI. 

POREVER  ;    t'is  a  single   word, 

Our  rude   forefathers  deemed   it   two, 
Can   you   imagine  so   absurb 
"  A   view  ?" 

And    never  more   must   printer  do 
As   men   did   long   ago,    but  run 
'  For  '    into    '  ever,'    bidding  two 
"  Be  one." 

Forever  !    passion-fraught,    it   throws 
O'er   the  dim   page   a   gloom,    a   glamour  ; 
It's   sweet,    it's  strange  ;    and   I   suppose 
"  It's  grammar." 

1  Forever  !     T'is  a   single   word  ! 
'  And   yet   our   fathers  deemed   it   two  ; 
1  Nor  am   I   confident  they  erred, 
M  Are  you  ?" 


—  Calverley . 
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1.      "  And   some,    in   charging   hurdle  stakes, 
"  Were  left  bereft  of  sense, 
"  What  else  could   be   premised   of   blades 
"That  never  learn 'd   to   fence?" 

"  But   Rounding,    Tom,    and    Bob,    no   gate 
"  Nor   hedge,    nor   ditch,    could   stay  ; 
"  O'er  all   they   went,    and   did   the  work 
"  Of   leap   years   in   a   day." 


— Hood- 


2.  "  The   prompter   bowed,    and   he    went  to    his   stall, 
"  And   the   green  baize   rose   at    the   prompter's  call, 
"  And   Fal-de-ral-tit   sang   fol-de-rol-lol  ; 

"  But   scarce   had   he   done 

"  When   a   row   begun, 

"  Such   a   noise   was   never  heard    under    the   sun  - 

"  Fiddle-de-dee 

"  Where  is   he  ?" 
"  He's  the   Artiste   whom   we  all   want   to   see  ! 

"  Doldrum  !    Doldrum  ! 

"  Bid   the   manager   come  ! 
"  It's  a  scandalous  thing   to   exact   such   a  sum 
"  From   boxes,   and   gallery,    stalls,    and   pit, 
"  And  then  fob  us  off  with  a   Fal-de-ral-tit." 

— Ingoldsby   Legends. 

3.  "I   du   believe   in   bein'    this, 
"  Or  thet,    ez   it   may   happen, 

"  One   way   or   t'other   hendiest   is 
"  To   ketch   the  people   nappin'  ; 
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"  It  ain't  by  princerples  nor   men 

My   preudunt   course   is   steaded — 
"  I   scent   which   pays   the   best,    an'    then 

Go   into   it   baldheaded." 

— Biglow  Papet 


4.      "  Alas  !    when   in    Brook    Street  the   Upper 
"  In  comfort   I   lived   between   walls, 
"  I've   gone  to   a   dance  for   my  supper, 
"  But   now   I    must   go   to   Three   Balls." 

"  Folks   talk   about   dressing   for   dinner, 
"  But   I    have   for   dinner   undrest, 
11  Since   Christmas,    as   I   am   a   sinner, 
I've  eaten   a   suit   of   my   best." 

This   light   is   reversed. 


— Hood. 

\ 

year, 


His   father   allows   him   three   hundred   a 
And   he'll   lay  you   a   thousand   to   ten." 

Whyte  Melville. 


6. 


But   still   he  stoutly   urged   his   suit 
With   vows,    and   sighs,   and   tears, 
He  could  not   pierce   her  heart  although 
He   drove   the   Dart   for   years." 

In   vain   he  wooed,    in   vain   he   sued, 
The   maid   was  cold   and   proud, 
And   sent   him   off  to   Coventry 
While  on   his   way  to   Stroud." 
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XLVII. 

"  TVHE    king   observing    with   judicious   eyes 

The  state   of   both   his  universities, 
"  To  one  he   sent   a  regiment.     For   why  ? 
"  That   learned   body  wanted   loyalty — 
"To  th'    other  he   sent   books,    as   well   discerning 
"  How   much   that  loyal   body  wanted   learning." 

—  Dr.  Trapp. 

"  The  king   to   Oxford  sent  his   troop    of   horse 
"  For  Tories   own  no   argument   but   force  ; 
"  With   equal   care   to   Cambridge   books   he  sent 
"  For   Whigs   allow   no   force  but  argument." 

—  Sir  William  Browne. 

1.  "  Sounded   then   the  noisy  glee 
"  Of   a   revelling  company  ; 

"  Sprightly    story,    wicked   jest, 

"  Rated   servant,   greeted   guest, 

"  Flow   of  wine;    and   flight   of  cork, 

"  Stroke   of  knife,    and  thrust   of   fork." 

— Praed. 

2.  "  The   little  fishes  answer   was, 

"  We  cannot  do   it,    Sir    because     .... 

— Lewis  Carroll. 
This  light   is  reversed. 

3.  "  His  Grace's  fate  sage   Cutler   could   foresee, 

"  And    well   (he   thought)    advised    him,     '.Live    like 
me,' 

"  As  well   his  Grace  replied    '  Like  you,    Sir    John  ?' 

'  That  I   can   do   when  all   I   have  is  gone. '  ' ' 

—Pope. 
This  light  is  reversed." 
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4.      "  The  inferior   priestess  at   her   altar's   side. 

"  Trembling,    begins   the   sacred   rites   of   pride  — 
"  Unnumbered   treasures   ope   at   once,    and   here 
"  The   various   offerings   of   the   world   appear  ; 
"  From   each   she   nicely   culls   with   curious  toil, 
"  And   decks   the   goddess   with   the    glittering   spoil 

— Pope. 


:o: 

XLVIII. 

"  CO   at   last   I   bought   this   trinket, 

For   (although   I   love   to   think   it), 
'Twas'nt  given   me   with   a   pretty   little   speech  ; 
No,    I   bought  it   of   a   pedlar, 
Brown   and   wizened   as   a   medlar, 
Who   was  hawking   odds  and   ends  about  the   beach." 

But   I've   managed,    very   nearly, 
To   believe   that    I   was   dearly 
Loved   by   Somebody,    who   (blushing   like  a   peach), 
Flung  it   over   me,   saying    '  Wear  it 
For   my  sake,'    and,    I  declare,    it 
Seldom  strikes  me  that  I   bought  it   on   the   beach." 

—  Calverley. 

"  Be  comforted  sweet  lady  ;  for  who   knows 

"  But  heaven  has  yet   some  milk-white  day  in  store? 

"  Alas,    my  gentle   Nora, 

"  Thy  tender  youth   as  yet   hath   never   mourned 

11  Love's  fatal   dart — Else   would'st    thou    know,    that 
when 

"  The   soul   is   sunk   in   comfortless   despair, 

"  It  cannot   taste   of   merriment." 
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He   went  home  in   a  fume, 

And    bounced   into   her   room, 

"  Crying,    '  So   Ma'am   I   find  I've   some  cause  to  be 
jealous  ! 

Look    here  !     here's    a    proof     you     run    after    the 
fellows  ! 

"  Now   take   up   that  pen,  if   its  bad   choose  a  better, 

"  And,    write   as   I   dictate,    this   moment  a  letter 

"  To    Monsieur — you    know   who  ' — 

"  The   lady   looked   blue, 

"  But   replied   with    much    firmness    '  Hang   me  if   I 
do  '— 

"  De   Guise   grasped   her   wrist 

"  With   his   great    bony    fist, 

"  And   pinched   it,    and   gave   it   so   painful   a  twist, 

"  That   his    hard    iron     gauntlet    the    flesh    went    an 
inch   in — 

"  She  did   not   mind   death,  but  she  could   not  stand 
pinching  ! 

''  So   she  sat   down   and   wrote 

"  This   polite   little   note." 

— Ingoldsby  Legends. 

This   light   is  reversed. 


"  I    wish    my   nag   not   wholly   blind, 
"  And   like   to   have  a   tail   behind, 
"  And   though   he   certainly   may   hear 
'•  Correctly   with   a   single   ear, 
"  I    think    to   look   genteel    and  neat 
He   aught    to    have   his   two    complete." 

— Praed. 
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5. 


"  Next  observe  in   this  world,    where   we've   so   man 
cheats, 

How   useful   it   is   to   preserve  your  receipts  ! 

"  If  you   deal  with  a   person   whose   truth   you  don't 
doubt, 

"  Be   particular   still   that   your   bill   is   crossed   out  ; 
"  But   with   any   inducement   to   think   him   a   sea 
"  Have   a   formal   receipt   on   a   regular  stamp." 

— Ingoldsby  Legends. 
This   light  is  reversed. 
"I,    who  undaunted   broke   the   mystic   seal, 
"  And  left  no   page  for  prophets   to   reveal  ; 
"  I   who   in   shade   portentous   Dante  threw, 
"  I   who   have   done   what   Milton   dared   not   do 

I    fear   no   rival   for    the   vacant   throne, 
"  No   mortal   thunder   shall   eclipse   my   own." 

— Bon   Gaultie 
This  light   is  reversed. 


•:o: 


XLIX. 

DUT  Ah  !     What   bard   could   sing   how  hard, 

The   artless   banquet   o'er,    they  ran 
Down   the   soft   slope   with   daisies  starred 
And   kingcups,    onward   maid   with   man, 
They  flew   to   scale   the   breezy   swing, 
Or   court   frank   kisses   in   the  ring." 

Such   are   the   sylvan   scenes   that   thrill 
This  heart  !     The  lawns,    the   happy  shade 
Where   matrons,    whom   the   sunbeams  grill, 
Stir   with   slow   spoon   their   lemonade  ; 
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"  And   maidens   flirt   (no   extra  charge), 

"  In   comfort   at    the   fountain's   marge." 

— Calverley. 

1.  "  And   when   with  envy  Time   transported 
"  Shall   think   to   rob  us  of  our  joys, 

"  You'll  in  your  girls  again   be   courted, 
"  And   I'll   go    wooing   with   my   boys." 

— Percy  Collection. 

2.  "  When   Eve   upon   the   first   of   men 

"  The   apple   pressed   with  specious  cant, 

"  Oh  !    what   a   thousand  pities   then 

"  That    Adam   was   not   Adamant." 

— Hood. 
This  light  is  reversed. 

3.  "  And   thought  how,    posted   near   his   door, 
His   own   green   door   on   Camden   Hill, 
Two   bands  at   least,    most   likely   more, 
Were  mingling   at   their   own   sweet   will.'' 
Verdi   with   Vance — And   at   the   thought 
He  laughed   again,   and   softly   drew 
That    Morning    Herald    that   he'd    bought 
Forth   from   his   breast,    and   read   it  through." 

— Calverley. 
Haughtily   that  young   man   spoke, 
'  I   descend   from   noble   folk  ; ' 
Seven   Oaks,    and    then    Se'nnoak, 

"  Lastly    Snook, 
Is   the   way   my   name    I    trace  ; 
Shall  a  youth   of  noble  race 
In  affairs  of  love  give   place 

To   a   Cooke  ?" 
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"  Clifford   Snook,    I   know   thy  claim 
"  To   that   lineage,   and   that  name, 
"  And   I   think   I've   read   the   same 

"  In   Home  Tooke  ; 
"  But   I   swear   by  all   divine 
"  Never,    never   to   be  thine, 
"  Till   thou   canst  upon  yon  line 

11  Walk   like   Cooke  ?" 


— Bret  Harte. 


In   short   I   firmly   du   believe 
In    Humbug   generally, 
For   its  a   thing   thet   I   perceive 
To   hev   a  solid   vally." 

This   light   is  reversed. 


Biglow  Papers. 


"    A  ND   to   myself   I   murmured   low, 

As  on   her  upturned   face   and   dress 

"The   moonlight   fell,    'Would   she  say  No, 

"  Or  haply  Yes.*  " 

— Calverley. 

1.      "  He  wore  a  steeple-hat,    tall  boots,   an'    spurs, 
"  With  rowels  to    'em   big  as   chesnut   burrs, 
11  An'    his   gret   sword   behind   him   sloped   away 
"  Long's  a   man's  speech   that   dunno  what   to  say- 
"  '  Ef  your   name's   Biglow.'    an'    your   given   name 
!'  'Hosee,'    sez   he,    'its   arter   you   I    came  ; 
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"I'm  your  gret  gran'    ther   multiplied   by  three  ' — 
"'My   wut,'   sez   I,    'Your   gret-gret-gret  '    sez   he, 
"  'You   would'nt   ha'    never   ben  here  but   for   me '- 
"  'Two   hundred   an'    three  year  ago   this   May 
"  The  ship   I  come  in   sailed   up   Boston   Bay.'  " 

— Biglow  Papers. 

2.  "  Who  stroked  my  head,   and  said,    '  Good  lad,' 
"  And  gave  me  sixpence,    '  all  he  had,' 

"  But  at  the  stall  the  coin  was  bad  ? 
"  My  Godfather." 

— Hood. 

3.  "  Hast  thou  ne'er  seen  rough  pointsmen  spy 
"  Some  simple  English  phrase,  '  With  care,' 
"Or    '  this  side  uppermost,'    and   cry 

"  Like  children  ?     No  ?     No   more  have   I — 

"  Yet  deem   not  him   whose  eyes  are  dry 

'•  A  bear." 

— Calverley. 

4.  "  Tell  me  by  what  art   thou   bindest 
"  On   thy   feet   those   ancient   shoon, 

"   Tell  me,   Grinder,   if  thou   grindest 

"  Always,   always,    out  of   tune." 

— Calverley. 

This  light  is  reversed. 

5.  "  Gineral   C.   is  a  dreffle  smart   man, 

"  He's  ben   on   all   sides  that  give  places   or   pelf, 
"  But  consistency  still  wuz   a   part   of   his  plan, 
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He's  been   true  to  one  party— and  that  is  himself— 

So  John   P. 

Robinson,    he 
Sez   he  shall  vote  for   Gineral   C." 

—  Biglow  Papers. 


6.     "  Can'st  thou   love   me  lady  ? 
"  I've   not  learned   to   woo, 
"  Thou   art   on    the   shady 

Side   of  sixty  too — 
"  Still   I   love   thee   dearly, 
'  Thou   hast   lands   and   pelf, 
"  But   I   love   thee  merely, 
"  Merely   for   thyself." 


— Calverley, 
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KEY. 


KEY 


I. 

V. 

Scotch. 

Thirst. 

Romance 

Reality. 

1— StudenT 

2— CoquettisH 

3 — InuendO 
(reversed) 

4 — TempeR 
5 — CurseS 
6 — HunT 

1 — RhymesteR     5 — IrishmaN 
2-0mbrE               (reversed) 

3— AlarM             G— CaT 
{reversed)           7_EasY 

4— ArtfuL 

II. 

VI. 

Feast. 

Party. 

Noble. 

Terre. 

1— PufF          3- 

(reversed)      ^_ 

-ActoR 

-SuiT 

1— NeaT 
2— OdillE 

4— LoveR 

5— ElusivE 

2 — EnigmA     5— 

-Topsy-turvY 

3  -BakeR 

VII. 

III. 

History. 

Mystery. 

Ape. 

1 — MelodramA 
(reversed) 

-    Man. 

3— NaivE 
(reversed) 

1 — MopisH 
(reversed) 

2-IcY 

4— TruculenT 
5— OffencE 
6 — RejoindeR 

2-PleA 

3 — SandS 

7— Young  LadY 

VIII. 

IV. 

Rough. 

Water. 

Man. 

Boy. 

1— RoW    3- 

-UnintelligenT 

1 — Broad-briM 
2— AlonsO 

3— Neigh- 
bourly 

2— AdO     4- 
(reversed)  g_ 

-GrandiloquencE 
-HorroR 
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IX. 

XIII. 

Jones.                    Brown. 

Fairy.                     Dairy. 

1— JubjuB         4— WilE 
2-OratoR                {reversed) 

3— NO                 5— StatesmaN 

1— Faint-hearteD  4— RevelleR 
2— AurorA              5 —Young 
3_I                                  LadY 

XIV. 

X. 
Wishy.                   Washy. 
1— WidoW      4— HauncH 
2— InertiA      5— Young  LadY 

Love.                        Lowe. 

1-LiteraL                  3-VoW 
2—0                           4— ElisE 

3  —  ShoelesS 

XV. 

Friar.                       Prior. 

1— FoP                4— AlphonzO 

2— RevelleR        5-RobbeR 

XI. 

3-1 

Oyster.                   Turtle. 

1— OutwiT          4     TreaT 

2 — Unparliamentary 
(reversed) 

XVI. 
Fact.                          Song. 

3— SailoR            5 — EffectuaL 

1 — FairieS        3 — CoronatioN 

6  -RidE 

2— AdO              4-TryinG 

XVII. 

XII. 

Fancy.                    Dress. 

Pint.                              Sal. 

1— FooD               4 -ColossuS 

1— PusS                       3-MaiL 

2  —  AdventureR    5 — SinceritY 

2— Alleybl  (reversed) 

3-NicotinE             (reversed) 
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XVIII. 

XXII. 

Ballads.             Nursery . 

Toast.                      Bread. 

1 — BacchanaliaN  5 — AlicE 

1— Tom  ThumB 

2— AdieU                6— DodgeR 

2— OfficeR 

3— LiquoR             7-SallY 

3-AgE 

4 — LawlesS 

4— AffectationS  {reversed) 

5-TimiD 

XIX. 

XXIII. 

Worthy                    Relics. 

Knight.               Armour. 

1— WarrioR   4— ImprovidenT 
{reversed) 

2— OutragE   5— CoquettisH 

3-ReproachfuL  Reversed) 

6-ShindY 

(reversed) 

1 — KleptomaniA 
2. — NavigatoR 
3  —IncendiarisM 
4 — OwinG  {reversed) 
5  — UntrutH  (reversed) 

6 — TroubadouR 

XX. 

XXIV. 

Hardy.                    Guess. 

Royal.                      Feast. 

1 — HumbuG      4— Diversions 

1—  Rebuf  F     4 — AppearanceS 

2— AdieU           5— SecuritY 

2— 0ffensivE5  -LaunceloT 

3-  RidE                    (reversed) 

5-YeA 

XXV. 

XXI. 

Waist.                      Coats. 

Cat.                             Pan. 

l-Callo\V3-InfluenzA 

1— CuP             3— TribulatioN 

(reversed)  4_SainT 

2— AnathemA 

2— AlonsO  5— Transgressions 

1 
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XXVI. 

Matin.  Spell. 

1 — SymposiuM  (reversed) 
2— PanaceA  (reversed) 
3 — TreasurE 
4 — Inquisitorial. 
5— Nautical. 


XXVII. 
Pointer.  Neptune. 

1— PuN 
2— OverduE 
3  -ImP 

4 — TemptatioN  (reversed) 
5— UncircumspecT 
6--EpicureaN 
7-RhymE 


XXVIII. 

Pity.  Love. 

1 — Purgatorial.      3 — ViolenT 

2-InamoratO         (reversed) 

4— YulE 


XXIX. 
Dwyer.  Blues. 

1— DumB  4—  ElegancE 

2— WilfuL  5-RicheS 

3 — UnlikelY  (reversed) 


XXX. 

Rival.  Poets. 

1     PoetasteR        3 — VariancE 
(reversed)        4_AspiranT 

2— InamoratO      5 — LoveS 


XXXI. 

Last.  Will. 

!_LoW  3— ShamefuL 

2— InertiA  4— TruthfuL 

{reversed) 


XXXII. 

Whig. 

Tory. 

1— WiT 

3— InventoR 

2— HerO 

4 — GrizzlY 

XXXIII. 

Tell.  Task. 

1— TyranT  3— LasseS 

2— AdvocatE        4— LovesicK 
(reversed) 


XXXIV. 

Queen.  Knave 

1— QuacK 

2— UtopiaN 

3 — AppropriatE  5  — NuisancE 
(reversed) 


4 — ValentinE 
(reversed) 
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XXXV. 

XXXIX. 

Love.                           Lost. 

Flirt.                        Pride. 

1     LoyaL           3 — Victorious 

1 — Friendship  4 — ReinstateD 

2-0                   4-TimE 

2-LoveR          5— TumblE 

(reversed) 

3—1 

XXXVI. 

XL. 

Sweet.                     Fancy. 

1— FibS              3— EmotioN 

(reverse,!)           4     ErotjC 

2— AgloW           5— TreacherY 
versed) 

Rustic.                  Charms. 

1— CharmeR    4— TeetotalleR 
(reversed)    5_MuftI 

2-UncontH          (reversed) 
3— AsS             6 — CadaverouS 

( reversed) 

XXXVII. 

XLI. 

Friend.                    Critic. 

Girl.                            Hero- 

1 — Fantastic    5 — InfatuatioN 

1 — GirlisH           4 — Original, 

2-ReporterR        ("versed) 

2-InnatE             (reversed) 

3—1                   6— Domestic 

3 — KejoindeR 

4 — EgotisT 

XLI  I. 

XXXVIII. 
New.                            Old. 
1— NO                     3— WinD 

Sweet.                Noise. 
1— SmitteN        3— InvisiblE 
2 -OutlaW                (reversed) 
(reversed)   4 — EmpiricS 

2 — Ephemeral, 

5— ToilettE 

\ 
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XLIII. 

Silver.  Speech. 

1— SylphS  4  -VariablE 

2 — ImP  5 — EmphatiC 

3— LiteraturE     6 — RasH 


XLIV. 
Hope.  Rage. 

1— HeR  3— PilferinG 


2— AdO 

(reversed) 


4— EyE 


XLV. 

Proper  Remedy. 

1— ProfessoR    4— PuzzlE 

2— RomancE    5— EngageD 

3— MementO    6— RoundelaY 
{reversed) 


XLVII 
Jest. 
1— JunketinG 


Gibe. 
3— SnuB 


2— ImpossiblE     4— ToilettE 
(reversed) 


XLVIII. 


Sweet. 
1— SaD 

2  -RoW 

reversed 

3 — EquinE 


Dream. 

4— AdvicE 
(reversed) 

5— ModesT 
(reversed) 


XLIX. 

Merry.  Larks. 

1 — Matrimonial,  4 — RanK 

2 — AdamantinE    5 — SlipperY 
(reversed)  (reversed) 

3— ReadeR 


XLVI. 
Joined.  Parted. 

1— JumP       4— TribulatioN 
2-0perA  (reversed) 

3 — ImpostoR  5 — ExtravagancE 
6     DevoteD 


Accept.  Re/use. 

1 — AncestoR  4 — UnbearablE 
2-CatastrophE  Reversed) 
3-ChafF        5— Politics 

6— True  LovE 
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